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TWO BUCCANEERS. 



CHAPTER L 



In the seventh chapter of our second 
volume we left our hero, Lord Fitzmaurice, 
in the cavern with Julio Vachero, whom 
he had encountered after the former's in-<i 
terview with Sraccio Longa's wife and 
daughter, Vachero, after conducting* his 
friend to his own cave, related to him the 
manner in which he had been entrapped* 
Lord Fitzmaurice also gave a similar expla- 
nation, concluding his recital, saying — 
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2 TWO BUCCANEEKS. 

^^ Now, how on earth we are to get out of 
this cavern puzzles me^ have you carefully 
examined the caves ?'^ 

*^ I did not leave a hole, my young friend, 
I did not poke my nose into. Corpo de 
Baccho, at one time, I thought to frighten 
the giantess into a confession of some other 
outlet, but she laughed at me — told me to 
kick the stone from the entrance, and I 
would get out fast enough : but there was 
no other outlet. I found another cave, and, 
Cospeto, was near blowing myself up/' 

^^ How 80 ?" inquired his companion with 
a start, and looking eagerly at the Italian. 
" In my search I stumbled over half a 
dozen kegs lying in a cave, and smashing in 
the head of one, I held dovrn mj'^ lamp to see 
what it contained. Madonna ! I discovered 
it was gunpowder, and when a spark from 
my lamp fell upon the very edge of the keg, 
Sacretio, my Lord, it made me start." 
^^ Then, by Jove,'' exclaimed Ralph Fitz- 
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maurice joyfully, ^'^we oan free ourselves 
before mornings, aye, even before the villains 
bome back, who, I fear in my heart, are up 
to some desperate scheme, by entrapping^ and 
shutting us both up here." 

Vachero sprung to his feet^ exclaiming as 
he struck the table with his clenched hand, 
" I understand you, what a dolt I am — you 
mean to blow up the cave/' 

^^ Not quite,'' replied Lord Fitzmaurice 
laughing, " that would be too desperate an 
experiment. No, but I think by placing a 
couple of kegs under, or close to the rock 
that blocks the entrance to the cave, and 
either making a slow match or having a long 
train to the kegs, we could blow out or in 
pieces the huge rock that blocks the outlet." 

^^ St Nicholas, there's not a doubt of it, 
neither is there a moment to be lost, for the 
return of the villains may baulk our inten- 
tion. What a glorious thought !" 

" Let us about the attempt at once," said 
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his Lordship calml}^, " for I confess I am 
uneasy about the dear inmates of Portosino." 

His friend started, looked serious, and* 
without another word took up the lamp, and 
led the way to the cave, in which he had 
discovered the keg's. It was full of all kinds 
of lumber, provisions, fuel, skins of wine, and 
heaps of lead, and four kegs of gunpowder, 
which he pointed out to his companion, 
who observed, ^^Two of these will do the 
business ; take care of your lamp, for I see 
you have spilt a great deal of the powder in 
breaking in the head of the cask/' 

Picking up two of the kegs, which were 
heavy, they left the cave, and soon reached 
the entrance, and with very little trouble 
placed the kegs under a hollow of the huge 
rock after knocking in the heads, and placing 
a train from one to the other. 

'^I think a short match, which we can 
■sake with paper," said our hero, '^ will 
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be better than a train ; what do yon 
think?" ^ . 

" Not 80 safe/' replied Julio Vachero^ 
^^ not so safe; for the kind of matches made 
out of damp gunpowder throws out sparks^ 
and mig*ht explode before we g'ot far enough 
' — ^a train is the safest and surest/' 

" Very good/' returned our hero, ^^ there 
is plenty of powder for a long train.'' 

Returning back to the cave they took suf^ 
£cient powder from the open keg, and then 
fidrmed a long train to the opening of anothei^ 
cave, under whose arch they resolved to place 
themselves. 

' By the time they had completed all their 
arrangements. Lord Fitzmaurice judged it 
could not be far from dawn, therefore no more 
time should be lost. Making a small match, 
they lighted and applied it to the train. As 
they did so,ahd the train ignited with rapidity, 
they both thought they heard the dull sound 
of iron against the rock, but there was no 
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time for thoug^ht^ for in an instant the fire 
reached the miue^ and with a tremendous 
eacplosion the two kegs of powder blew np. 
The effect was astounding*^ huge masses of 
rock gave way in all parts of the outward 
cavern^ and a stifling dust was driven with 
violence into every part, even where they 
stood they felt the shock, which was suc- 
ceeded by a wild cry of alarm from the two 
females in the inner cavern. 

^^ Good God/' exclaimed Lord Fitzmaurice, 
^^ I hope we have not blown up the two 
women/' 

^^ Cospeto, my Lord/' returned Julio Va- 
chero, half stifled, ^^ if the young one is 
spared^ it's little matter about the giantess ; 
she's worse than her husband — before we go 
to them, let us now see the effect of our ex* 
periment." 

They had taken great precautions to secure 
their lamp, and as they advanced into the 
outward cave they perceived Bracdo Longa's 
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wife and daug'hter rushing* from their retreat 
pale a9 death, and with every mark of terror 
and horror m their countenances. 

^^ Villains/' fiercely exclaimed the brigand's 
wife, though her voice trembled with fear, 
^^ what has happened, is this your doing ?'' 
and with a terrible imprecation she grasped 
a long stiletto, and drew it from its sheath. 

'^ Come, dame, put up your knife,'* said 
Julio Vachero coolly, ^^ we have only be6n 
trying to open the door of the prison in a new 
fashioned way." 

" Take that for your pains,'' then screamed 
the female bandit, aiming with all her force 
her stiletto at the speaker's breast. 

"St. Nicholas, my good dame, you are 
wicked," very coolly returned the Buccaneer, 
adroitly catching the wrist of the infuriated 
woman, and with a wrench of his powerful 
arm, disarming her. 

" Oh, Signer, Signor," exclaimed the 
young girl, thro wing herself in Lord Fitzmau- 



S TWO BUCCANEEB8. 

rice's way, " do not let him hurt my mother j 
in the name of the Madonna spare ns/' 

^^ My poor gfirl/' replied Lord Fitzmauricei^ 
^^we will not injure you in any way. I 
regret to see one so young lead such a life of 
infamy and crime/' 

'. *^ God help me/' exclaimed the girl, burst- 
ings into teairs, and clasping her hands. " I 
have liever committed crime : but what would 
you have me to do — I would give my life 
to^^'^ 

^^Ha, miserable wretch/^ furiously ex- 
claimed the brigand's wife, and springing on 
the poor girl, she attempted to strike her iii 
the face, but Lord Fitzmaurice kept her back, 
^^ she is no child of mine,'' shouted the furious 
woman in her wrath, stamping on the ground, 
^^ nothing but a beggar's brat that I reared 
from charit)\" 

With a cry of frantic joy the girl threw 
herself at the feet of the woman, saying in 
imploring accents, " Oh, repeat those joyful 
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words, and with my last breath I'll bless 
you." 

With a horrid imprecation the fury spurned 
her with her foot, till the poor girl fell back 
upon the ground. 

^^ Corpo di Baccho, you are a devil surely, 
not a woman," exclaimed Julio Vachero, as 
Lord Fitzmaurice raised the prostrate g^rl. 

^^ Come with us," said he kindl}', " I will 
see that you are taken care of j better be the 
child of the veriest pauper that walks the 
earth than the offspring- of such n woman." 

So furious was the rage and so frantic the 
efforts of the brig-and's wife to prevent their 
departure, that Lord Fitzmaurice was forced 
to aid the Signor Vachero m binding* her 
hands and feet with strips of a woollen shawl 
she had over her shoulders ; the j- oung girl 
crying bitterly the whole time, and entreat- 
ing them not to hurt her. Leaving her ut- 
tering every kind of imprecation and threats 
of vengeance against them, they proceeded 
B 2 
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towards the entrance, their way impeded by 
hug^e pieces of rock that the explosion had 
detached. The mouth of the cave presented 
a sing^ular appearance^ the immense rock 
blocking the entrance, had been split in 
pieces and driven out with violence; the 
roof of the cave was shattered and divided, 
and immense masses from the top and sides 
blocked the outlet; still they could see strong 
diiyligbt coming through large clefts, and 
they at once commenced displacing the 
d<5bris of the explosion. They very soon 
enlarged the clefts, and both were pushing 
their way through into the open air, when 
the Italian, who was foremost, suddenly ex* 
claimed, ^^ Back, my Lord, back !" throwing 
himself back at the same time ; simultane- 
outtly a peal of musketry was heard, and the 
balls striking the side of the cave knocked 
a heap of dust and splinters of stone out of 
the side of the cave* " St. Nicholas, my 
dear boy, we have had a narrow escape. I 
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just caug^bt a glimpse of lialf-a-dozen car- 
bines levelled at tbe month of the cave, a 
moment or a second later and the villains 
had done for us ;'' as he spoke another dis- 
charge of muskets was heard; but evidently 
at a g^reater distance. 

" What's to he done, my good Lord," said 
Julio Vachero, ^^if we had any kind of 
weapon, even a ^ood stick. St. Nicholas we 
must do soniet^ingf.^' 

Lord Fitzmaurioe at once proposed to rush 
out, declaring* they could, make a bett^ fight 
outside than in tbe cave, so springing up he 
leaped out through tbe cleft, followed in- 
stantly by the Si^or Vachero. 

It was clear daylight, and as cmr hero 
gained the outside, he saw above him six or 
eight men clambering up the steep diffs over 
the cave; they had all carbines in their 
hands, and as soon as they saw the escaping 
prisoners they paused and were raising their 
carbines to their shoulders, when a volley of 
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musketry from below sent them flying* over 
the cliffs like chamois. Lord Fitzmaurice 
turned in the direction from whence came 
the reports^ and beheld below him^ climbing 
the heights^ a dozen or more men all armed, 
they were full three hundred feet below him,^ 
but as soon as they saw him leaning over 
the precipice^ they waved their hats and 
raised a shout of joy : " Cospeto, my Lord/' 
exclaimed Vachero, ^^here is help, those 
rascals have fled at the sight of those ascend- 
ing the cliff: but what have we here/' as he 
spoke he stooped down and pushing off 
several fragments of rock and earth, he dis- 
closed to view the mutilated but still to be 
recognized body of Braccio Longa, and a 
few paces further off two other bodies were 
lying all blackened and mutilated by the 
ej[plosion of the powder. 

^' By St. Nicholas/' remarked Julio Va- 
chero, " these fellows must have been remov- 
ing the rock when %e fired the train, I 
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thought I heard the crowbars at work Just 
as I touched the powder ; there's an end of 
Braccio Longa at all events." They now 
watched the group of men ascending, and 
soon recognized Luigi and several of the 
Signor Vachero^s attendants. 

The poor girl stood appalled when she 
beheld the body of Braccio Longa, whom 
she had hitherto considered her father; but 
Lord Fitzmaurice endeavoured to reassure 
her, telling her he felt satisfied that the 
woman in the cave had spoken the truth and 
that she was not their child. 

^* I have often thought I was not, Signor,*^ 
said the girl, ^^ Madonna, pity me, they used 
me so cruelly." 

" You may thank heaven j^ou are freed 
from so terrible a life," observed our hero 
soothingly, ^^3'ou shall be taken care of, 
Ond no doubt the woman within may be in- 
duced to declare who you are, or at least 
where she found you," 
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^^ Ma}' the saints bless 3*00, noble Sigoor/^ 
ejaculated the girl with tears in her eyes, 
and a voice trembling with emotion. 

In a few minutes more Luigi and a dozen 
of followers stood beside them, the perspira^ 
tion pouring from their tonples with the 
exertions it required to reach the place from 
whence they had commenced the ascent 

Luigi's joy when he beheld his master and 
the Signor safe and well was beyond all 
bounds, he knew nothing of the attack upon 
Portosino, therefore there was no drawback 
to the pleasure he enjoyed — 

^^ In truth, Luigi, we owe you and 3^our 
comrades many thanks,^ said Lord Fitz- 
maurice, ^^for had not those rascals seen 
3rou they would undoubtedly have tried to 
murder us, but how came you on their track 
so opportunely ?** 

^^ Blessed saints, Signer, we have been 
half the night, since we left the locanda at 
Recco, wandering amongst these hills; for I 
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Would not give up but that you must be 
tomewhere hereabouts/ after findmgf 3'our 
horse and the broken sword. Jusl at grey 
dawn we heard a most extraordinary explo- 
sion above us^ like the blowing up of i*ocks 
with gunpowder^ we then kept climbing up 
towards where the sound canne from till we 
got quite bewildered and lost amid these 
precipices^ when as the light of day in- 
creased we saw above us seven or eight men 
with guns levelled at something ; just then 
they fired^ at what from the distance we 
could not say, but we felt sure the men were 
brigands, so we gave them a volley from our 
guns which made them run.'^ 

^^ St Nicholas, Luigi, you are a capital 
fellow, you shall all he well rewarded/' cried 
the Signor Vachero. ^^ It was we who 
caused the explosion in order to get out of 
those confounded caves ; and there, look down 
there,'' and he pointed to where the dead 
bodies of the robbers lay, 'Hhere is the carcase 
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of that big* villain who has so longf infested 
these hills^ Braccio Lon^a as he was styled^" 

Luigfi and the rest of his comrade were 
amazed ; they then saw for the first time the 
poor girl who was seated on a rock coverings 
her face with her hands and sobbings vio^ 
lently from shame and timidity, • 

^^ Well, Ralph,*' said the Signer Vachero, 
^^ we had better g-et down from this eagle* 
nest as fast as we can and go on to Porto- 
sino. My poor Julia must be in a state of 
great anxiety about my unworthy self." 

^ It will take you four hours^ my Lord," 
said Luigi^ ^^ to get out of these hills^ unless 
we can find a better path than the one we 
came by." 

^^ What is to be done, my Lord, with that 
poor young girl, she is crying bitterly, was 
she a prisoner ?" 

^^ She was, Luigi, and a badly used one ; 
you must take charge of her for the present, 
for I intend to see that she is placed beyond 
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.urant. There is another female within those 
caves^ the wife of that dead brigand^ areg^u^ 
lar fiends whose hands and feet we were 
obliged to bind to keep her quiet. We must 
not let her peri^h^ bad as she is^ however ; 
there are not enough of you to venture to 
stay here and examine this cave and bury 
those wretches who have met the fate they 
merited, therefore the best plan will be to 
bring the woman down and deliver her over 
to the sbirri at Recco or Nervi, they will, 
no doubt, send a force of their men over to 
examine this place and prevent it from 
becoming* a, place of future retreat for mis^ 
creamts and robbers/' 

Lord Fitzmaurice then approached the 
young girl, and in as kind a manner as pos* 
sible strove to soothe her. ^' You will be 
placed, my poor girl,*' he said, ^^ with kind and 
good people, and a respectable situation pro- 
cured for you, so do not be so dispirited^ 
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Perhaps that brigand's wife may know some- 
4ihing of your parents.'' 

The girl raised her head ; and her dark and 
really beautiful eyes rested on the fine fea- 
tures of Lord Fitzmaurice* She took his 
Imnd and kissed it^ saying* in a voice scarcely 
intelligible from emotion^ *^ I will do what- 
ever j^ou desire, Signor; and may the 
Madonna bless you. But do not linger here, 
the brigands can muster thirty men in an 
hour's time, and they are savagely wicked. 
Besides, last night they said they were to 
attack some mansion, called Portosino, to 
oarry off a young lady and •" 

" Oh !" exclaimed Lord Fitzmaurice, with 
a start, his cheeks and temples flushing with 
excitement ; ^^ I suspected something of the 
sort might be planned. This is terrible. 
God knows what may have occurred.*' 
Hastening to the Signer Vachero, he stated 
what the girl had said, which created equal 
excitement in the Italian. 
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^^ Let us lose not a moment^ my dear 
friend; there is no trusting that infernal 
devil^ George Fitzphippen; he is one of those 
men who are capable of committing a fearful 
crime with a sinile on their lips.'' 

Both strong, active, and determined men, 
Lord Fitzmaurice and Julio Vachero, fol- 
lowed by a couple of attendants, accomplish- 
ed the descent to the valley of Soii in a 
marvellously short time; from thence the 
distance to Reccio Was easily performed. 

Just as they were entering the locanda^ 
one of the domestics of the Marchesa 
Yaluccio came galloping up the street, his 
horse bathed in foam. Both gentlemen 
turaed on hearing the sound of the horse's 
hoofs on the stone paving of the street. The 
domestic recognized his master at once, and 
checking his panting horse, threw himself 
from his back, and in great agitation said, 
*^ My Lord, I fear I must pain you ; but, 
to ease your mind, I will first say, the 
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Marchesa^ thoug'h frightened^ is not hurt^ or 
indeed unwell ; but the house was attacked 
last night by more than twenty armed men ; 
we were but four in the mansion^ the other 
domestics the Marchesa had sent away in 
the evening to make inquiries after you and 
my Lord there/' 

" Well/' anxiously and impatiently inters 
rupted both Lord Fitzmaurice and the Sig* 
nor Vachero, " what occurred V^ 

"I regret, my Lord, to say that the vi^ 
lains carried off the Signora Godolphin/' 

^^ Good God/' exclaimed Lord Fitzmaurice^ 
in an agony indescribable ; *' let us arm the 
people here and pursue these villains : this is 
terrible/* And he struck his hand violently 
against his temples. 

^^ Stay one moment, my dear Lord, hear 
all/' pleaded Julio Vachero, in a voice" of 
suppressed rage, ^^ and then by all the saints 
I will follow this base villain to the death y 
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go on, sir/^ he exclaimed, to his domestic ; 
" say all you have to sa}^, and be quick." 

'^ My Lord, they have not carried off the 
Signora by land ; the villains contrived, we 
think, to board your brigantine, for she was 
not to be seen this morning at day light. 
They have sacked the house of plate, jewels, 
and — " 

^^ Confound the plate and jewels; what 
matters gold in a case like this. Order out 
our horses, man. You had better come: 
with me to Portosino, my Lord, to learn 
more clear intelligence; we will then be 
glided by circumstances. It would be rash 
to pursue by sea, till we gain more positive 
information." 

^niiifl is an overwhelming blow," said 
Lord Fitzmaurice ; " I feel satisfied that that 
villain, George Fitzphippen, has carried off 
Miss Godolphin by sea. What his purpose 
may be in doing so, he»aven knows. But if 
ever we meet, he will have a deadly reckon- 
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ing to pay for this unmanly and crael out- 
rage.'' 

As he spoke the horse he rode the night 
before^ and Miss Oodolphin's horse^ were 
brought to the door. In the interval Julio 
Vachero wrote a few lines to the Chief Officer 
of Sbirri at Nervi, and sent on one of his 
domestics with it. They then mounted and 
proceeded at a rapid pace to Portosino. As 
they spurred along the road, Lord Pitz- 
maurice said, "The moment I can gain 
positive intelligence that Miss Godolphin is 
carried off by sea, I will hasten at once to 
Genoa and get under weigh with the ^Vam- 
pire,' but, good God, it will be very diffi- 
cult to discover which course this villain has 
steered ; most probably for England." 

" I should say not, my dear friend," said 
Julio Vachero : " There were four sailors in 
the yacht, and I should scarcely think he 
has carried them with him. Perhaps they 
were put ashore j if so, they maj'^ by chance 
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have gfleaned some iutelligence of where they 
are taking* my ward. It*s a most audacious 
and daring outrage ; and that miserable vil* 
lain^ Lotero^ is at thd bottom of this^ depend 
on it/' 

In two hours Lord Fitzmaurice and the 
Signor Vachero reached Portosino, where 
they found all the inmates of the mansiocn 
assembled round the four sailors belonging 
to the yacht. They had just made the shore^ 
and hastened to the house. One had been 
severely hurt in the scuffle that had ensued 
in taking the yacht. 

The Signor Vachero hastenied anxiously 
to visit the Marchesa^ who was not suffix 
ciently recovered to leave her room; though^ 
fortunately^ there was nothing alarming in 
her situation. The family physician having 
been summoned at once from Hapallo^ sayings 
2^ he left^ ^^ I will rejoin you, Balph, in tea^ 
minutes/Vas with all the natural anxiety; 
and affection of a food husba^ and father, 
he hurried to the chamber of the Mwchesa, 
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^^ do you in the mean time examine the 



men/' 



' Impatient and terribly anxious^ Lord 
Htzmaurice had the skipper of the yacht 
into a saloon to question him. He was al- 
ready made aware that Miss Godolphin was 
carried off hy sea, by the Major Domo ; It 
was the particulars he required. 

*• Pray let me know all the particulars of 
this seizure of the yacht/' said Lord Fitz- 
maurice to the skipper^ a most respectable 
and first class seaman. 

^^ Indeed^ my Lord^ it is a most lamentable ' 
affair/' beg'an the skipper, "and I regret 
the fact of our keeping no watch at nights : 
we felt too secure. But, in truth, who could 
dream of so fearful and audacious an outrage. 
There are sixteen men, my Lord, belonging 
to the yacht when in requisition ; all these 
men either. live or have families in Rapallo 
and Santa Margherita, and when not re- 
quired they reside at their homes, as they 
<5an be summoned in an hour. The yacht 
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does not lie at anchor, she has mooringfs 
laid down for her in the ^If, and no sea 
could injure her where she lay. We were 
only four on board that night; I slept in a 
private cabin of my own, the four men in 
the fore-cabin. I was awoke by the shock 
of a boat coming against the side. I jumped 
out of my berth, and ran up the ladder; 
just as I put my head out I received a blow 
from the butt end of a carbine, which 
knocked me back senseless into the cabin ; 
the four men state that they were roused in 
the same manner, and on gaining the deck 
they found it in possession of over a dozen 
armed men, who drove them below^ One 
of our men, Micolo Porti, is a very power* 
ful man and a most resolute one, he wrested 
a carbine from one of the ruffians and laid 
about him like a madman, but a stab with a 
stiletto in the back struck the brave fellow 
to the deck, and then they secured him and 
the rest. I was recovering from the blow 
VOL. III. c 
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I had reeeired when I heard steps Goming* 
into my cahin^ and perceiyed those adyancingp 
carried a light^ hut I closed my eyes, hoping^ 
to make out or hear somethiiig' that migfht 
be of use hereafter. 

^'^ Is this fellow dead/ said some one giv- 
ing* me a kick oyer with his foot. 

^^^ Not he/ retmmed the other, ^ or else 
he's easier killed than a chicken, he's had a 
slight knock on the head ; tie his legs and 
hands and leaye him, for they will be here 
with the girl shortly.' 

^^^ How long is the run across to San 
Fiorenza/ said a yoice, and in a tone I knew 
was th^t of a foreigner. 
. ^^•Diavolo/ returned another, *only ten 
hours with this wind.'" 

^^ I beg your pardon, skipper," interrupted 
Lord Fitzmaurice with a feeling of relief^ 
^^you said San Fiorenza, there are two ot 
three plaqes of that name on the coast of 
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Italy, and a gulf md town of that name in^ 
Corsica." 

^^ That la^ must be the place, my Lord, 
it's about tea Hours run with a fresh land 
breeze from this. I heard no more from ther 
villains, for after tying* my leg's they left the 
cabin^ and in less than an hour afterwards I 
knew that they were making* sail upon the. 
vessel, and I heanT the tones of a female's 
voice sobbing, through the partition, for my 
cabin is close to the principal saloon in the 
yacht. Some short time aft;er two men came 
down And' cast off the rope round my leg& 
and Bjfnis, and told me' fo get up, which I 
did, knowing it was of no ftirther use feign*^ 
ing insensibility as- they could easily dis- 
cover the ^deceit, I therefbre followed them 
on deck, and then we were all pu& into 
the bai^e' whi<^h they cast off, we theri pulled 
ashore/*^ * > 

. ^^ There is no doubt, then/' remarked Lord^ 
Fittmtiurice; aa the. Signor Yachero entered 
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the room^ ^' but that they have sailed for San 
Fiorenza in Corsica/' 

^^ I should say so, my Lord,^ replied the 
skipper, ^^ they were going dead before the 
wind with every sail when they cast us 
off:' 

^^How is the Marchesa,^ inquired our 
hero, ^^ and the Signora Tortoni.'' 

^^ Better than I could have expected/' 
returned the Signer Yachero, '^ and the chil. 
dren are unhurt, but terribly frightened. 
My sister-in-law is however in a state of 
distraction at the fate of Bella ; she is sm- 
ously ill. The villains offered no violence it 
seems but stripped the mansion of every- 
thing valuable, but that is of no consequence. 
Now, let me hear the skipper's account of tins 
most daring outrage." 

Lord Fitzmaurice briefly related the cir- 
cumstances of the case, and then said, ^^ The 
sooner I now leave for G^noa the better. I 
will at once pursue them in the Yampire." 
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" Very good,** replied the Signor Yachero^ 
" I shall be ready in half an hour/* 

^^ Nay, my good friend,'' interrupted Lord 
Fitzmaurice, ^^you cannot thmk of leaving 
the Marchesa in the state she is." 

^^ I am resolved to join in the pursuit of 
these villains/' said the Signor, in a tone of 
firm determination, ^^if it were round the 
globe. The Marchesa and my sister both 
implored me to do so ; my wife, thank Ood, 
is in no danger whatever, and the Signora 
Tortoni's mind will get relieved by our in- 
stantly pursuing them* She wishes to see 
you before we go, and will receive you in 
half an hour, while I give some necessary 
directions, and write a letter or two. We 
shall have fresh horseis^ and after some refresh* 
ment we will start.'' 
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CHAPTER n. 



TnE Mdrdieia and flie Kgnon Tortoni 
ree^wed hard Fkznurarioe with Ae greatest 
kindnem mid afkctitm. The Mandiesa, 
Cliaiigi) palp, and a little naroos^ was able 
to «it lip and conrene^bni the Signora Tor- 
toni reposed on a eo/h^ unable to raise her 
head from the pillow^ ahe appeared greatly 
excited and alternately pale and flushed^ 
but she extended her feverish hand to Ralph 
Fitzmaurice with a look of affectionate re- 
membrance, while the tears flowed freely 
"^'jv^ n ln*r cheeks. 
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"I never experienced so terrible a shock/' 
said the Signora Tortoni in a bw voice, as 
Lord Fitzmaorice (after many affectibnat^ 
inquiries of the Marcheto concerning herself 
and the two sweet children, whom he wished 
to see before his departure) took a chair and 
sat down beside her, '^ I tremble when I 
think of it. Those fearful men bursting into 
my room, oh Madonna \ Only for a tali 
strong* man, handsotaiely attired, though well 
armed, th^t hastily entered the chamber and 
forced the^ men out, I should have died of 
fright." 

" That same man,'' interrupted the M6r- 
chesa, ^^ stood in my chamber the whole time 
three frightful ruffians were ransacking my 
jewels and Valuables and packing them up« 
I £d not faint, though I felt awfully fright- 
ened, but as the light flashed on the tall 
man's features, I uttered a cry. I kneiV him 
at once to be the same Englishman Bella 
pointed out to me in Milan, in the saloons of 
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the Marchesa Gradini's manfflon. I was 
horror-struck^ for then I knew they were 
not mere robhersi and that Bella's life or 
lib^y was at stake ; the next moment they J 

left the room locking me in. You may ima- I 

gine/' continued the Marchesa, ^^ what j 

agony of mind we suffered^ till released after . 

the departure of the wretches^ and how I 

alarmed and grieyed we were afterwards^ 
when we discovered dear Bella's abduction 
and the yacht's disappearance^ for then we 
guessed she was carried off to sea* Now^ my 
Lord, what do you propose doing?" 

^^ Having discovered, my dear madam, 
that they sailed from here with the intention 
of making for San Fiorenza in Corsica, my 
resolve is at once to return to Genoa and 
pursue them in my brig. What the object 
or project of this George Fitzphippen is in 
committing this abduction, I cannot imagine, 
except the extortion of some large sum for 
Miss Godolphin's freedom ; you have heard 
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the villains first endeavoured to' extort from 
the Signor Yachero tUe sum of thirteen or 
fourteen thousand i)Ounds for his freedom^ 
and depend on it had we not effected our 
escape as we did^ heaven knows how the 
matter would have terminated.'^ 

Lord Fitzmaurice then related to the Mar^ 
chesa the particulars of his meeting with the 
wife and supposed daughter of the brigand 
Braccio Longa^ and how much interested he 
was in the unfortunate girl who appeared ta 
him extremely interesting^ and deserving of 
pity and protection. 

^^ Leave her with me, my Lord/' replied 
the Marchesa kindly^ ^^ in a day or two I 
trust I shall get over this rude shock^ the 
knowledge that you and my husband are 
pursuing the wretches on the right track con- 
soles me^ and infuses hope m a measure. 1 
will have the young girl reside here and 
placed under the care of a respectable old 
dame, a favourite of mine. I will hear her 

c 2 
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istpry^ and shall then be able to judge t?hat 
cm be done for her.** 

, ^^ You have a noble^ kind heart, my Lord,'' 
eaid the Sig^ora Tortoni, ^^ to think of other's 
dii^tresa with such a load of affliction on your 
mind 3 but I trust in God that you may rer 
i^over the dear girl that has so cruelly been 
torn from her home ; to you, my Lwd, her 
loss ^ould be fearful, for I who have studied 
^er heart and disposition for 3^ears, can 
safely say that every word or actioii, or 
thought of hers, was purity itself* She is 
an angel, if ever there was one in wcminn's 
form, and her devotion to j'^ou from her 
earliest years has been beyond all concept 
tion, her whole heart, thoughts, her very 
life is centred in you/^ . ! 

• Lord Fitzmaurice raised the hand of the 
kind-hearted Sighora to his lips with a heart 
deeply moved, and then fearing to exmte or 
disturb her by further conversation, he took 
a most affectionate leave .of both ladies. 



Half an tour afterwards he and the Sigf- 
nor Vachero were dn the road to Genoa^ 
taking" Lmg*i with them from Becco. The^ 
Signer Vachero leaving' directions with his 
domestics there to procure a vehicle of some 
kind and to take the young* girl brought 
from the cavern on to Portosino. 

On reaching Genoa^ leaving the Signer 
Vachero at his palace^ making some arrange- 
ments previous to sailings Lord Fitzmaurice 
procured a boat and proceeded on board the 
^^ Ajax/' to consult with his kind friend Cap* 
tain Adams^ and to procure leave to put to 
sea in his brig in pursuit of the villains who' 
had carried off Miss Godolphin, 

Captain Adams listened to his brief narra-^ 
tive of the events that had occurred, in sor 
short a period, with considerable astonish- 
ment and interest ; particularly attached to 
Balph Fitzmaurice for years, he' felt deeply 
this terrible misfortune that Had so suddenly 
occurred to mar his prospects of happiness f 
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he at once relieved our hero's mind by per- 
mit&ag him to put to sea immediatdy> 

^^ I will take all responsibility on myself 
with the Admiral^ so use the brig at yoor 
own discretion^ but at the same time, recol- 
lect we are on friendly terms with both 
Genoa and Corsica, therefore apply in the 
first place to the authorities in both places 
to aid you ; by the bye the whole island has 
broken out into open revolt against the Re- 
public, the Genoese have lost several towns ( 
and fortresses and are soliciting foreign aid, 
as they never were able to compete alone and 
unassisted with the Corsicans. However, you 
must be guided by cffcumstances, if those 
villains have carried Miss Godolphin up the 
country, you will have to land some of your 
men and a party of marines to aid in re- 
covering her. Altogether it's a strange, 
mysterious affair, and pusszles me to conjec- 
ture what this Buccaneer, George Fitzphip- 
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pen^ intends doin^. Any amons evil against 
Miss Godolphin I do not think be would 
dare to commit^ it is her wealth this man 
evidently desures/' 

^^What I fear/' remarked Lord Fitz- 
maurice^ ^^ is that this adventurer may im- 
agine he can force Miss Oodolphin into a 
marriage^ and thus secure, as he might think^ 
her fortune. I take this view of the affair 
from some words made use of by this George 
Fitzphippen, when Miss Godolphin's guar- 
dian, the Signor Yachero, had an interview 
with him in England several years ago. I 
know that Bella would sooner die than be- 
come the wife of that desperate man ; still 
I tremble at the power he has over a now 
defenceless girL What can she do, alas I 
nothing/' 

^^The sooner then, my dear frimd," said 
Captain Adams, ^^you sail the better, but 
little time is lost as yet, owing to your for- 
tunate escape from tilie caverns; the wind is 
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contrary jat present^ bat you will hare the 
tramontane after sunset*, and will make 
good way with it during the night. So 
trust in Providence, Balph, and all may end 
wellyet/'. 

Lord Fitzmaurice took leave of his kind 
finend; and proceeded on board his brig ; his 
officers and crew were devotedly attached to 
him^ and in less than half an hour after sun^^ 
set, the Vampire was standing out of the 
harbour of Genoa, with every sail set to 
catch the light flaws of the land wind^ just 
then rising aft;er the sea breeze c^ the day. 
But the land wind carried them but a short 
distance to sea^ and then died away. 

^^Ah/' remarked the Signer Vachero^ 
t^^ho was walking the deck with Lord Fitz- 
maurice, ^^this smacks of the sirocco or 
Cslniy there is no energy in the tramontane^ 
and it is sultry for the time of year." 
" : Our hero gazed up at the cloud of canvass, 
on. the brig, which hanging- in folds, idly 
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flapping against* the masts^' shewed no ap- 
pearance of a breeze; there was no swell 
on the calm water; all nature appeared in 
repose^ the heav,ens clear and beautifiiL 

^^ This looks indeed/' said Lord Fitzmau- 
rice^ ^Uike one of those short calms before 
the equinoxial gales that blow out from your 
gulfs so Tiolently aboHt this time of the year. 
J would miich rather have the gales^ let 
them come from any quarter/than a calm ; 
this Teasel will work to windward in almost 
any ordinary wind in these seas^ but in a 
calm we are powerless." 

^^ True/* returned his companion, ^^ in 
gales^ the true sailor is all alive^ and his 
energies are called forth ; in long calms^ es-^ 
pedaUy in the tropics^ he appears listless and 
prostrated ; . there is nothing for it but 
patience^ and when had a true salt that 
quality* It is how lat^ so let us turn in for 
a few hours^ the ri$ing sun may bring a 
breeze." 
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Bat the mormng sun rose upon the tide- 
less sea undisturbed by the breath of heavon 
— not an air lingered on the vast expanse of 
deep blue water before them. 

Lord Fitzmaurice was miserable, Yachero 
restless and impatient, the sailors tiiemselvesi 
looked anxiously at the broad canvass un- 
filled by a passing breath — the beautiful brig 
lay as motionless, with her vast wings spread^ 
as a useless log« 

No one seemed busy on board the Vam- 
pire but Agamemnon, the black cook of the 
brig — who was a most especial favourite 
with the Commander, and who from the very 
hour when he had tucked him under his 
arm on the deck. of the Spanish ship, and 
leaped with him on board the Ajax, had 
never failed in his devotion to his young 
master. Agamemnon followed Lord Fitss- 
maurice everywhere 9 and when an engage- 
ment took place, A^, (as he was styled .for 
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brevftj^) dropped his occupation of cool^ and 
seizing' a boarding aze^ his fairourite and mly 
weapon^ and a most tremendous one^ Agg's 
pet^ as it was called — and then the huge 
form of the black might be seen never much 
further from his Commander than room for 
his arm ; and woe to the head on which fell 
Agg's weapon. 

The black on this morning was extremely 
busy in preparing a breakfast for his Com- 
mander and his guest. Agg had a great 
respect for all tall^ strong men^ wod therefore 
the Signer Yachero pleased him greatly, and 
he was anxious to give him a specimen of his 
cooking abilities. 

^^ No eat well, boy>" he remarked to his 
assistant^ ^^ no fight^ empty stomach bad—* 
foUofwind.^^ 

^^ Well, by the powers of war, Agg/' cried 
an Irish sailor^ ^^ Pd rather the wind was 
in the sails, Fve whistled my throat dry.'' ^ 

^^ Ha^ ha," laughed the cook^ ^^you Irish 
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hab throat always dry; like de whisky bottle 
was like dis sea ; tide nebber out^ dea your 
throat keep moist eh^ Pat V^ 

^^ Be me conscience^ that would be a jewel 
of a bottle^ Agg — but by the powers that's 
a nice mess you are making* there/' 

^' Ab^ dis stuff/' muttered the cook^ adding 
some cayenne to a curry he was preparing, 
^^dis stuff keep de wind out of de stomach." 

But Agamemnon's cooking failed to give 
the young Commander an appetite; his 
thoughts were too seriously fixed upon his 
beloved Bella^ whose sufferings^ both of body 
and mind^ he scarcely dared to reflect on : 
the continued calm also caused him to fed 
fretful and impatient ] even the stout hearted 
and easy tempered Buccaneer felt irritable^ 
he was greatly attached to his ward^ and he 
felt an intense desire to meet George Fitz- 
phippen face to face to revenge her capture^ 
but the calm lasted two successive days^ dur- 
ing which the brig scarcely moved^ the third 
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« li^ht breeze froho th^ southeast sprung up 
with a thick fog — this wind was dead an end, 
but as it freshened rapidly, and the fog 
cleared, the Vampire made exceedingly good 
,way ; atill they could not expect to reach San 
Piorenzai under a couple of days even if the 
rwin(J held in the saine point, blowing very 
heavy, with a cross tumbling sea— and it 
was not till the sixth morning after leaving 
Genoa, that the Vatnpire came in sight of the 
high land, forming the northern shore of the 
^ulf of San Fiorenza. It was blowing a 
heavy breeze, but under the lee of the island 
the water wis smooth* As the haze 
cleared off from the land, the look-out gave 
notice of a brigantine running out of the gulf 
under her topsails. Lord Fitzmaurice. and 
the Signor Vachera had just finished their 
breakfest, and were coming on deck, when 
Luigi ran down the companion stairs in great 
excitement, exclaiming, " My Lord, there's 
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the yacht running out of the gxilf. I know 
her well/' 

With a start and a flushed cheek, Balph 
Fitzmaurice rushed upon deck^ followed hy 
the Sig'nor Yachero^ who^ seizing a glass, 
fixed it on the vessel distant some five miles. 

^^ Corpo de Baccho^ that is the Julia,'' he 
exclaimed joyfully. Lord Fitzmaurice at 
once ordered the Yampire to he kept away 
and her topgallant sails hoisted. 

^^ What can be the meaning of thb ?'' said 
the Signer Yachero, ^Hhat is unquestionably 
the yacht.'' 

^^ We shall soon learn/' replied Lord 
Fitzmaurice, ^^ but I feel so agitated^ that I 
can scarcely dare to think — ^your yacht sails 
fast^ I heard you say." 

^^ Remarkably so/' was the answer^ *^ I 
even fear you wiU find her a match for the 
Yampire. Whoever is on board is aware 
this is a vessel of war/' he continued^ taking 
down his glass^ and giving it to his agitated 
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fnend^ ^^ for she has hoisted topgallant sails, 
and is rigging* oat stnnsail booms/' 

^^ Ha^ then we must be active^ my crew 
will not fail me/f exclaimed the young Com- 
mander, rousing all his own energy to stimu- 
late others. 

The crew of the Vampire flew aloft to 
shake out the reefs in the topsails^ and then 
studding sails were added till the brig rushed 
through the .water like a dolphin. Still the 
yacht seemed to hold her own. She evi- 
dently knew she was pursued by a vessel of 
war^ for every sail she could carry in the 
strong wind blowing was packed upon her* 

The yacht^ though not of equal tonnage 
with the Vampire^ was fully as long^ but 
having an advantage in starting, the Vam- 
pure was able to come wiihin three miles of 
the chase, before both vessels got dead before 
the wind. Great anxiety prevailed in the 
Yampire amongst the crew^ fearing that. the 
yacht^ built expressly for speedy would out- 
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sail them ; but as the wind and sea mcreased^ 
and the fiirther they g'ot from the land^ the 
Yampire.b^an to shew her superiority^ and 
in two hours came within rang*e^ but for 
several reasons Lord Fitzmaurice determined 
not to fire into the yacht, for should Miss 
Godolphin be on board^ an accident might 
occur ; neither did he wish to injure the yacht 
now that he was satisfied of his own vessel's 
superior speedy but to his great surprise the 
moment he.came within range^ the crew of 
the yacht commenced firing from a heavy 
gun trailed aft and fired over her tafirail, 
^nd so well aimed was the gun that the first 
shot brought down the Vampire's fore top- 
gallant sail^ splintering the mast so as to 
render it useless. 

^^ St. Nicholas, the villains are audacious/' 
exclaimed the Signor Vachero, who was 
watching the manoeuvres of the yacht with 
his? glafis, '^ you must cripple him, my Lord, 
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or he will do )^ou mischief— there he goes 
again/' 

This time the starboard stunsail boom was 
knocked to smash. 

Gathermg in the fluttering sail and clewing 
up the fore course, the brig'ia heavy bow 
chaser was brought to bear upon the yacht'p 
spars, the next moment it was fired, and 
down came they acht^s main topmast yard^ 
sails, and all the top hamper. 

^^ Good shot dat, Massa Burke,'' said the 
black to the gunner, who was celebrated 
amongst the crew for his skill as a marks- 
man, ^^ dat settle his hash, he no run mupb 
more.'* 

Still bang went the stem gun of the yacht 
aimed low, evidently with the intention, as 
they were now pretty close, of wounding and 
injuring those on the deck of the Yampireii 
It was loaded also with grape and canister^ 
but except cutting up the riggii^ and 
splintering a spar or two, it did no harm* 
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Orders were then given to the helmsman to 
run her aboard, and a party stood ready^ 
cutlass in hand^ to leap into her. The yacht 
appeared full of men and shewed no symp- 
toms of surrendering*, but still kept running 
before the wind. When very close Julio 
Yachero laid down his g'lass, saying*^ ^^ I 
have made out that rascally cousin of mine, 
Jean Baptiste Lot^o ; there are upwards of 
sixty men on board, and they seem deter- 
mined to resist ; they are recldess, no doubt, 
and will iigpht like fiends." 

^^ Villains and pirates as these rascals 
must be/' returned Lord Fitzmaurice^ *' still 
it is distressing* to sacrifice even one of my 
men ag^ainst such a community of ruffians; 
I doubt much if Miss Godolphin is on board, 
for I have been examining* each person with 
my glass, and I see no man amongst them 
answering to the description of George Fitz- 
phippen^ and such a man would be sure to 
bo conspicuous/' 



1 



TWO BUCCANEEKS.' 40 

They were now within a hundred yards of 
the yacht^ and could see her decks crowded 
with men^ all prepared for action^ though it 
appeared an act of madness resisting* an 
armed brig with eighty men on board. Lord 
Fitzmaurice could have sunk her had he 
wished to do so, but as he before stated, he 
did not desire even to fire into her if he could 
avoid it. Just as the helmsman of the 
Vampire was preparing to run alongside of 
the yacht, they put their helm down and she 
at once shot up in the wind, and as the man- 
of-war brig passed her stern, narrowly 
escaping running her down, the villains iired 
a volley of musketry into the Vampire, but 
they were prepared for this and not a 
shot told. In a few minutes the Vampire 
having tacked ranged up alongside, and 
Lord Fitzmaurice, cutlass in hand, followed 
by the Signer Vachero and about thirty men 
leaped on to the deck of the yacht, the black 
cook as usual with his ponderous axe, and a 
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shout that rung through the ship, close 
heside his Commander. The crew of the 
j-acht, a strange mixture of men, the very 
scum of the robhers and assassins escaped 
from the prisons of Genoa, and forming a 
few days previously part of the band of 
Barba liousa, fought with a fury incon- 
ceivable, but the cool courage and skill of 
Lord Fitzmaurice and Julio Vachero were 
more than a match for their blind and reck- 
less fury, a party of marines led by their 
young officer now leaped on deck, ^nd then 
the two vessels were separated, for in the 
heavy sea running the yacht would have been 
sunk by the shocks of the larger and stronger 
vessel. 

With an obstinacy incredible the crew of 
the yacht excited by the desperate fury of 
Captain Lotero, fought foot for foot, till Lord 
Fitzmaurice, remembering the villain's face^ 
and recollecting all the misery he had caused 
Miss Godolphin, forced himself in front of his 
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early foe, who recollected him well; ^^ Vil- 
lain/' exclaimed Fitzmaiirice, "you little 
deserve a brave man's death," and beating 
down his guard he would the next moment 
have slain him, but Lotero, as he staggered 
back with the shock, drew a pistol from his 
vest and raised it to fire, but, just as he was 
about to pull the trigger, the ponderous 
hatchet of Agamemnon, hurled with pro-* 
digious violence, struck him on the face, 
dashing his brains out aud hurling him back 
dead upon the deck. " Dat good shot, Pat,*' 
said the black to the Irish sailor by his side, 
" save Massa trouble." " Be gorra, Agy, 
you have spoiled his beauty/' returned Pat, 
poking a boarding pike into the ribs of a 
Genoese, M'ho was laying about him like a 
madman. 

With the death of Jean Baptista Lotero 
the crew of the yacht lost heart, the great 
superiority against them left them no chance, 
it was a reckless and mad resistance y several 
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lay dead upon the deck^ numbers wounded^ 
while the rest at last threw down their arms. 

The Signer Yachero, as soon as he saw 
them throw down their arms^ hastened into 
the cabin with Lord Fitzmaurice^ but as the 
latter expected^ there was no one there. " I 
felt certain/' said Ralph Fitzmaurice, " that 
Miss Godolphin was not on board the yacht^ 
this suspicion was in my head during* the 
entire time we were pursuing^ but we may 
be able to learn from one of these rascals 
some intelligence about her and \vhether she 
is still in the power of George Fitzphippen." 

^^ That black cook of yours, Ralph/^ said 
Julio Vachero, '^ made a finish of my worthy 
cousin, so there's nothing to be got out of 
him, but its just as well to get rid of him in' 
that manner for the honour of the family." 

^^ I am rather obliged to Agamemnon," 
said our hero, '^I should probably have 
received a shot from his pistol, at all events, 
though, I would have slain the villain, yet I 
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feel grateful to the cook for savingf me the 
deed. Now let us see what those left have 
to say for themselves^ at all events we must 
work hack for the Gulf as rapidly as we can, 
we wi]l then hand these fellows over to the 
Genoese authorities ; let them deal with them 
as they think fit." 

On ascendingf to the deck they found both 
vessels lying to. Our hero had the satis* 
faction to find that not one of his men was 
killed, though several were slightly wounded, 
and three rather severely, but not danger- 
ously. Some of the Vampire^s a'ew were 
already aloft repairing damages. Luigi, as 
soon as he saw his master, came up to him 
with the intelligence that there was one of 
the crew of the yacht who was severely 
wounded, and who wished to speak with him ; 
^^ He says he is an Englishman, my Lord, 
and that you will remember him, but I 
recollected him at once, he was the mate of 
the Gondola ; he did not remember me but I 
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told him who I was. ^Ah ! well, my lad/ said 
he, ^ this is the chance of war, it's your turn 
now, but tell your captain I want to speak a 
few words to him. I fancy my log is running 
out fast.' 

^^ Where is he, Luigi?'* enquired Lord 
Fitzmaurice, " he may be able to give me the 
information I require j rough and savage as 
that man looked he shewed us some kindness 
whilst we were in trouble on board the Gon- 
dola.^' 

^^ He's foi-'ard, my Lord, propped against 
the windlass, I have had his head bound up^ 
but he says he has had a poke in the ribs, 
besides one or two other wounds." 

Lord Fitzmaurice immediately recollected 
the man well, whom he found badly wounded, 
but the surgeon of the Vampire, who had in* 
spected the wounds, said he would recover, 
as none of his injuries touched vital parts. 

" Well, may be so, my Lord,*' said the ci- 
devant mate of the Gondola, when he heard 
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the surgfeon's opinion, " it's very Kttle matter 
whether I die now or be handed in a week, 
which I suppose will be my fate if I do live, 
at all events I will tell your Lordship all I 
know of the youn^ lady George Fitzphippen 
persuaded my old captain to carry off. I 
always said that it would lead to trouble. I 
did not wish to join in it, we nearly lost our 
lives before in meddling* with her, and were 
punished with six years slavery, and now my 
old captain has had his brains knocked out, 
so you see, my Lord, 1 was rig-ht." 

'^ Such is g-enerally, my poor fellow, the 
result of crime, it is sure to meet the dis- 
pleasure of Providence and be punished in 
the end ; however I remember when a boy^ 
and with my cousin in Lotero's powei*, that 
you shewed us some kindness and indeed 
tried to avert our destiny. I am not un- 
g-rateful, and if it does please God that you 
recover and feel regret for your past life, in 
consideration of your previous conduct to- 
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wards me and my cousin^ and your willing*- 
ness to disclose anything* you know of Miss 
Godolphin's late abduction^ I will shield yoa 
from the punishment you most certainly 
deserve. You are a good and active seaman^ 
therefore can get an honest living in some 
foreign vessel and amend your life/' 

" Well, my Lord, if you can get me out of 
this scrape, I promise you I will be tempted 
no more. I followed the fortunes of my old 
comrade Lotero from habit and long fellow- 
ship, more than from affection; but he's 
dead, so there ends the link/' 

The surgeon having given the wounded 
man a strong restorative, he proceeded with- 
out much inconvenience with his communi- 
cation. 



■ — 1 
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CHAPTER III. 



It appeared by the narrative of the mate 
Sinithers^ that George Fitzphippen, with the 
aid of Barba Rousa's band^ had^ as we have 
recorded, secured the persons of Miss Godol- 
phin and the daughter of General Gaffieri. 
That same evening*, a detachment of five 
hundred Genoese passed through the valley 
on their march to surprise San Fiorenza, and 
Barba Rousa's band was required to join this 
force. 

It struck Captain Lotero, that the confu* 
sion and tumult would afford him a good 

D 2 
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opportunity for retaking the yacht, and he 
planned his actions for that purpose. In 
the band of Barba Bousa were numbers of 
sailors, who had all been imprisoned for 
various crimes. Many also, who condemned 
to the gallies, had at different times escaped ; 
and as usual with all Genoese malefactors, 
fled to the mountains ; and though they had 
accepted the indemnity offered by Genoa, yet 
disliked the life they led afterwards, and were 
anxious to return to a life of adventure on the 
sea. It required, therefore, no great eloquence 
in Captain Lotero and his comrade Smithers, 
to tempt fifty or sixty of these men to join 
them in retaking the yacht, and then to sail 
with her for the coast of Africa, and engage 
in the slave trade or piracy, they were not 
particular. The garrison of San Fiorenza 
was assaulted during the night ; and amidst 
the horror and confusion of a night attack, 
Captain Lotero and his gang boarded the 
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yacht, and also contrived to g'et a long twelve- 
pounder out of an armed zebec in the harbour, 
and securing whatever plunder in provisions 
they could lay their hands on, and cutting 
her cables put to sea. 

George Fitzphippen had nothing whatever 
to do in the assault on San Fiorenza, neither 
Was he aware of Captain Lotero's intention. 
With twenty of Barba Eousa's men he 
conveyed his captives to a strong fortified 
mansion in the Previ of Bologna, where 
Barba Rousa intended his chief rendezvous 
should be during the war, and where all his 
plunder was stored. 

What Fitzphippen^s real projects with 
regard to the ladies were Smithers could not 
toy, but evidently the daughter of General 
Gaffieri was considered a great prize. 

The fortified mansion, to which the poor' 
girls ^ were conducted, formerly belonged to 
the wealthy family of Artello, and was 
situated in a remarkably strong position 
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between San Fiorenza and Ajaccio^ both 
places being in the hands of the Genoese. 
Barba Rousa's band formed the link between 
the two places^ and was of considerable service 
in acting* as scouts^ and for forming outposts 
on the hills, and in keeping in check the 
numerous villages on the adjacent heights. 

Such was the purport of the intelligence 
Lord Fitzmaurice gained from the wounded 
man. 

The two vessels, in the mean time, were 
making the best of their way back to San 
Fiorenza, Lord Fitzmaurice having put a 
crew on board the j^acht after removing the 
prisoners into the Vampire. 

Early the following morning they made 
the entrance of the Gulf, and hoisting the 
British colours, ran up and anchored off the 

tow IK 

We must now follow the fortunes of our 
r heroine and her friend Mira Gaffieri. 
general Gafiieri^s daughter knew the man- 
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fiion to which they had been conveyed, as it 
belong'ed to the father of her betrothed, 
and was considered a post of considerable 
streu^h and importance, commanding as it 
did the pass of Artello, 

It was late at night when they reached 
what was to be for them, at least, for a time 
their prison, into a large apartment of which, 
in a remote wing, they were conducted by 
George Fitzphippen himself. This chamber 
opened into two other chambers, all were fur- 
nished ; for previous to its falling into the 
hands of Barba Bousa, it was inhabited by 
the family of Artello, 

Two Genoese women, wives of some of the 
members of the band, were arranging and 
putting the place in order for them; and 
George Fitzphippen informed Bella Godol- 
phin, as he left the tired and despairing 
captives to themselves, that anything they 
required that he could procure them they 
should have. He thai quitted the room, 
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and the two trembling* g^rls threw them^ 
selves shortly after on the same couch^ 
completely wearied out both in body and 
mind. 

A few hours' sleep, however^ restored to 
the captives some energ'y and spirit^ and they 
rose in the morning* with a mutual determi- 
nation^ to baffle the designs of their persecu- 
tors if possible^ by meeting their misfortunes 
with firmness and resigfnation. 

The same women helped their own atten- 
dant to prepare breakfast for them in the 
large outward apartment^ while they gazed 
with anxious looks out upon the prospect 
before them with some curiosity. 

Mira Gaffieri knew the surrounding coun- 
try well. The mansion was situated on a 
singular mound or rising ground, some two 
hundred feet above the level of the rich valley 
below, and directly opposite and commanding 
the narrow gorge of Artello, through which 
the traveller must pass, coming from the 
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J)lain of Ajaccio into the rich and beautiful 
Previano of Balagria and Nebbio. These 
two provinces or Paeses^ as they are styled, 
may be called the g^arden of Corsica, from 
the fertility of the land and the beauty of the 
surrounding country. 

The mansion of the Sigfnor Artelli was a 
massive and irregular pile of building, with a 
strong high rampartwall entirely surrounding 
it. Facing the pass of Artello the rampart 
was defended by six twelve-pounders ; on the 
side facing the road to San Fiorenza by four 
very heavy gams. There were none of the 
defences of ancient times, neither moat or 
drawbridge, or embattled gateways. The 
edifice, though it had been enlarged and 
altered, was of rather ancient date, and could 
accommodate more than two hundred men. 
The Corsicans themselves possessed tio can-* 
non, except a few captured at times from the 
Genoese, the nature of the country and their 
singular mode of fighting and retreating 
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consent to the project of consigning* 3^ou when 
a child, to a fate worse than a hundred deaths. 
Now suppose, mind I only suppose it, — that 
this heartless wretch conceived the idea of 
making" you his wife/' 

Bella turned pale as death, and her cheeks 
and temples flushed to crimson, as her beau- 
tiful eyes sparkled with indignation and sur- 
prise. 

^^ What, become that villain's wife !** she 
exclaimed, ^^g-ood heavens, such a project 
could never enter into his brain — I would die 
a hundred deaths, be a slave, anj^thing* — 0, 
my God, Mira/' she continued shuddering, 
^^ what could have put that idea into voiur 
head." 

Mira threw her arms round her friended 
neck, and kissing her cheek, fondly said, 
" Dearest Bella, I only supposed it, still I 
maintain and I think it better that you should 
hear this idea from me, so that should such 
a project enter that man's head, you will b^ 
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the better able to bear the shock, and meet 
such a scheme with coolness and firmness/* 

The English g-irl reflected for a few 
minutes, her beautiful features wearing an 
expression of deep anxiet}^, then looking up 
she said, — 

*^ It is very singular, Mira, but the idea 
you have now started, never once entered 
my imagination, but now on reflecting and 
considering the whole circumstances of the 
case, I feel satisfied that some such project 
is very probable, and I really feel grateful 
to you, my dear Mira, for speaking your 
mind. Now suspecting the worst that can 
happen, I may be enabled to defeat the vil^ 
lain, for as to his being able to force me into 
such a union, I consider it next to impossi- 
ble, no human power can make me speak 
against my will, and I scarcely think he will 
find a priest in this country so abandoned 
as to become a party to so vile an act/' 

Mira looked very thoughtful, and serious. 
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^^ Do you know, Bella, I think we can 
manage to escape from this captivit3^'' 

Bella shook her head, saying*, ^^Look, 
Mira, at the height we are from the ground^ 
then at the lofty rampart wall that surrounds 
the whole, and then those two Genoese 
women told Anola there were more than 
three hundred men posted around us/^ 

^^ That's the worst part of the difficult//' 
said Mira, ^^but unless the passag-e is stopped 
up or has become known to the wretches 
that guard us, I can take j^ou out of tb^ 
building if j^ou can only prevail on our 
jailors to let us have the next room to the 
one we sleep in, there is a door, the one you 
noticed this morning, that leads from our 
room into the one I want to get into, but it i^ 
locked and is of great strength." 

'' Well," asked Bella Godolphin eagerly, 
^^ suppose we were in that room," 

" Then we could undoubtedly get outside 
the walls. Marco's father had a passag'e 
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constructed in this wing*, for though in the 
other there always existed a secret outlet, it 
is a difficult one, and the lower {»art I have 
heard Marco say was at certain times always 
three or four feet deep in water, I have gt)ne 
through the passage in the room I speak 
of and its quite easy, heing cut into steps 
nearly the whole way down/* 

"Oh, Miral" exclaimed our heroine, clasp- 
ing her hands, " if we could only get through 
that passage during a dark night we might 
easily escnpe the notice of the band of robbers 
that surround us/' 

" It is certainly worth trying, Bella, but 
we must get into the room first, and I do 
not see how that is to be accomplished/' 

As Mira ceased speaking they heard the 
key turn in the lock and a bolt shot back, 
and then the door was opened, and George 
Fitzphippen very coolly entered the room« 
Both the maidens started from their chairs 
with a faint exclamation of alarm, and 
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instinctively grasped each other's hands^ 
thoug'h each felt they trembled in thdr 
hearts, yet Bella, conquering all outward 
appearance of fear, stood guadng* upon the 
Buccaneer with a cold and steady look. 

Fitzphippen had alwa3^s a self-possessed 
manner, and looked well, being* rather 
handsomely attired in a kind of uniform, 
with a broad black belt round his waist, of 
polished leather, but without weapon of any 
sort. 

*^ I intreat you not to feel alarmed, Sig- 
noras, at my presence, for I mean you no 
injur}'^, and beg* you will be seated and listen 
patiently to what I have to say/' 

This sentence he pronounced in Italian. 

^' Sir," said Miss Godolphin, speaking* in 
the same langfuage and continuing standing, 
"considering our relationship, your cruel 
atid most outrageous conduct in tearing* me 
from my home and protectors is doubh' re- 
volting." 
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^^ Spare j^ourself, Miss Godolphin/' inter- 
rupted the Buccaneer with a gesture and 
look of impatience if not savageness^ and 
speaking this time in English, ^^ Spare your- 
self the trouble of reproaches and comments 
upon my conduct/* 

And then altering his tone and manner, 
he continued with a careless laugh — 

^^In fact, Miss Godolphin, it would re- 
quire a remarkably clever man and great 
eloquence to prove my conduct justifiable; 
having, however, commenced a project I am 
resolved, cost what it may, to carry it 
through, or perish in the attempt/' 

Our heroine shuddered, for there was a 
something in the tone and manner of the 
Buccaneer as he pronounced the last words 
that alarmed her. 

" At all events, sir," she remarked, still 
shewing a firm front and manner, ^' there 
was no necessity of involving this young 
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lady in my misfortunes, this was an outrag^e 
for which you can have no excuse." 

^^ Madam/' answered the Buccaneer, ^Hhat 
was the fortune of war and nothing* but 
what might be expected. Her father being* in 
rebellion against his rulers, his daughter 
became a fair conquest, she will be taken to 
Bastia shortly and held as a hostage ; her 
capture was not my doing. I shall not at 
present, Miss Oodolphin, distress 3^ou with 
stating to you my intentions with respect to 
yourself. I shall put them on paper and 
give you two days to consider their purport, 
anything in the mean time you may require, 
that I can procure, shall be attended to." 

Bella Godolphin was about to reply in an 
indignant tone with respect to his sending 
her any proposals, as any proposals from 
him would be rejected with scom^ but master- 
ing her emotion and indignation, she said just 
as he was retiring, and without any hesita*- 
tion in her manner — 
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' " Sir, there is a door communicating^ with 
our room^ and we do not feel inclined to 
occupy that room, knowing that we might 
be intruded on." 

' '^ Nay, Miss Godolphin, you need not fear 
I will subject you to intrusion or insult, 
that door leads into the only remaining 
chamber in this wing of the mansion, but it 
shall be left unfastened, and your attendant 
can sleep in the outward room and fasten it 
inside, if that will afford you a greater feel- 
ing of security." 

^* We should certainly prefer that arrange- 
ment, sir,'' returned Bella, inwardly re- 
joiced at thus so easily gaining the object 
of their wishes. 

George Fitephippen then retired. 

The two girls sank down into their chairs 
when they heard the key turn in the lock, 
looking into each other's face with an expres* 
sion of rapturous deligfati 

*' Oh, cara," exclaimed Mira, ^^ how nd- 

VOL. III. B 
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mirably 3'ou manag'ed.'' Miss Oodolphin bad 
spoken the last sentence in ItaHan purposely. 
^^ Oh^ Madonna^ aid us. If tbe passag-e i» 
still undiscovered^ we will attempt our es- 
cape this very night. Anola is in the other 
room ; let us call her and communicate our 
intentions^ for probably one of those Genoese 
women will open the door and arrange the 
chamber for Anola's sleeping in it." 

^* But Mira," said our heroine^ ^^ we have 
a great deal to settle^ even should our pro- 
jected escape be possible. Do you know 
which way to go, when we do get out?" 

^^ My dear Sella, trust to me j only let 
us get out. Five miles from here, on the 
top of the hill we can see from these win- 
dows, is the populous village of Fraello. 
Any where throughout Corsica the name of 
Gaffieri will procure us aid and protection. 
We must then make our way to my dear 
father at Calvij no doubt he is there, if they 
failed in taking Ajacdo. My brother 
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Tomasso is, I dare say, with him ; for jod 
know I picked up enoug^h in the conversa- 
tion we heard amongst our captors to satisfy 
me of his safety/' 

But our fair prisoners were destined to a 

severe and cruel disappointment. When 

the room they so desired to enter was thrown 

open to them in the evening, Mira started 

back with a pale cheek and a dismayed look. 

The side of the apartment where the secret 

outlet existed^ was formei*ly lined with oak 

panels ; the panelling was gone, and a plain 

wall replaced the oak squares. The fact 

was, it was through the secret outkt, such a 

passage invariably existing in all Corsican 

mansions and fortresses of early construction, 

that the Signor Artello and his family 

escaped when the place was first attacked 

by Barba Rousa and his band of free- 

hooters ; but, in the hurry and confusion of 

escape, the fugitives failed to secure the 

secret outlet, and their pursuers discovered 
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it ; and to avoid any attempts of the roan- 
sion being* assailed and retaken by means of 
this secret entrance, it was careftdly blocked 
up, and the passag'e destroyed. Thus the 
hopes of our heroine and her sanguine friend 
were frustrated. 

That same day Barba Rousa and fifty of 
his followers arrived at the mansion from 
San Fiorenza. 

We must request our readers to follow us 
into a chamber in the Artello mansion late 
that evening'. At a table, covered with the 
remains of a substantial supper, sat Barba 
Bousa and George Fitzphippen; there was a 
bright wood fire blazing in the room, and 
from the ceiling hung a large and very an* 
tique lamp. 

Having satisfied their appetites, they 
drew closer to the fire, with some fiasks of 
wine and silver goblets richly chased beside 
them. 

^^ There's as good wine,^ said Barba Rousa^ 
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" j^rown in this province of Balagna as any 
in Sicily ; you never drank any wine better 
than that in your gfoblet/' 

" Not to be complained of/' replied his 
companion^ evidently thinking of something 
else, ^^ especially as you found it ready 
stored for you. But tell me, how it occurred 
that that rascal Lotero outwitted you, and 
cut away the yacht without your having* an 
idea of what he was up to. Confound him, 
he has left me in a predicament/' 

"Well, confound him again, I 'say,*' re- 
turned Barba Rousa, " If I had been near 
him I would have blown his brains out; and 
that fellow Smithers also, he follows that 
Lotero like a spaniel. But now, George, 
let me hear how you intend finally to settle 
this affair. I'm to have three thousand dol* 
larsfor General Gaffieri's daughter. Her 
father and brother are shut up in Calvi, and 
wont get out in a hurry. General Wach- 
tendenck has landed three thousand men at 
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San Fiorenza ; and after to-morrow I must 
send this prisoner of mine under a strong^ 
escort to Bastia. So let me hear how you 
intend managing* ; for I have a strong* sus- 
picion I shall have to g'ive up this residence 
to General Wachtendenck for the winter/' 

^^And do 3'ou really intend, William/^ 
enquired Fitzphippen, seriously, ^^passing* 
the rest of your life in this wild country, 
and with such a g'ang* of desperadoes for 
companions. Have you no longings after 
the dountfy you were born in, America ?" 

"Perhaps I have. But what's to be 
done? That treacherous rascal, Lotero, 
walked off with the hvig. I had some 
thoughts of g'etting' away from this island 
with the plunder I have amassed^ and which 
I have buried; but now that project is 
knocked on the head. You are not aware 
that I am watched ; there are spies on me 
n my own band ; it is part of their system, 
hough they g-ranted us an indemnity. We 
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are closely wafcched ; only I fee the commis^ 
suries well^ I would not remain thus detached. 
But you do not say what your own plans 
are. I will assist you as far as I can, you 
may depend on that.'' 

^^ I am rather puzded myself," said the 
Buccaneer, " this Miss Godolphin will have 
an immense fortune. But even supposing* I 
follow out my plan, and force her into a 
marriag'e, what good will it do me ? I dare 
not shew my face in Engiand as her hus- 
band ; she would claim the protection of the 
laws, and the marriage by a priest being 
illegal, I could not attempt to set up a claim 
to her inheritance.'* 

^^ Well, upon my soul, you are a curious 
plotter, George ; first you and your worthy 
brother-in-law, Fleecem, planned to carry off 
this young girl, and Captain Lotero coolly 
engages to sell her and her cousin to the 
Moors for slaves; and now either your 
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conscience troubles you^ or you have lost 
your wits/' 

^^ Why, what the deuce would you have 
me do/' impatiently interrupted the Buc-* 
caneer. " Let me hear how you would act> 
supposing* you were in my situation. You 
do not see all the difficulties of the case, after 
the acts I have committed ag^ainst her and 
her gfuardian, Julio Vachero, I can never 
claim, iu my own person, any right to her 
property, even if she were dead. If I could 
seciure twenty thousand pounds, which is a 
inere nothing out of her property, I would 
go to America after my brother-in-law, and 
never again trouble her or England with my 
presence/' 

"Well, I don't see much difficulty in 
Carrying out that project. I really should 
like to go to America myself if I knew how 
to manage it. I think I have buried in 
money, jewels, and plate, rather more than 
that sum ; but how to get out of this country 
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Ttrith it is the puzzle. That brig* was just 
the thing" wanted. I appeared to agree to 
Lotero's project of turnings her into a slaver 
to keep him quiet; but the cunning Italian 
outwitted me.'' 

^^The devil take him/' exclaimed Fitz- 
phippen, testily, ^^ I ought to have known him 
better, he out-manoeuvred me once before ; 
but you seemed to hint a moment or two 
ago, that you saw no difficulty in effecting^ 
my object with this young heiress." Before 
Barba Rousa could reply there w^as a sound 
of steps in the passage, and the next moment 
the door opened, and oue of his lieutenants 
entered the room. 

"Well, what's in the wind now?" de- 
manded Barba Rousa of his officer, " for you 
look startled." 

" Cospeto, and no wonder," returned the 
lieutenant; there was not much ceremony 
between commander and subaltern^ ^ Jacopo 
(riandula has just come in from San Fiorenza 

E 2 
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with a dozen men ; he left purposely to bring* 

you a piece of intelligpence that will amaze 

you." 

. ^^ Cento Diavolo^ man^ out with it then, 

and don't keep us in suspense/' 

^'Why then, he says," returned the lieu- 
tenant, ^^that two hours before sunset, an 
English brig* called the Yampbe, commanded 
by an English Lord, I forget his name, came 
to an anchor off the quay, and that the man. 
of-war brig, had the identical yacht that 
your comrade Lotero cut off with, a prize 
captured at sea, and that the said Lotero had 
been killed in the contest." 

George Fitzphippen sprang to his feet, 
staring at the speaker with a look of incredu- 
lous astonishment, while Barba Rousa burst 
into a hearty laugh, saying, '^ Well, by all 
the saints in the Genoese calendar, this is 
news, so my worthy friend Lotero is booked 
for a voyage he did not contemplate, his log 
is out now. Just send in Jacopo," continued 
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Barba Eousa, ^^I should like to hear hig 
account of this strange event. You seem 
struck all of a heap^ comrado/' 

^* You will find/' observed his companion 
impatiently, ^^that something will now occur 
to knock us all of a heap/' 

^^ Tut, man,'' returned William Devil, 
" what the deuce do I care for the English 
brig-of-war, or her commander^ he cannot 
molest me. It is true you must get out of 
the way with the girl ; but FU send you on 
with her to a place, where he*ll never find 
you, and now, if you will take my advice, 
marry the gu*l, that^s the surest plan.'^ 

" I'll do so,'* said George Fitzphippen furi- 
ously, ^^ I'm fairly driven to bay, and like 
the stag, my enemies will rue the struggle 
to worry me/' 
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CHAPTER IV. 



. Ko sooner had the Vampire come to an 
anchor, thaa Lord Fitzmaurice and the 
Signor Vachero proceeded on shore. Every 
irespect was shewn to them by the Genoese 
authorities j but a few hours before the arrival 
of our hero at San Fiorenza, G^neFal Wach- 
tendenck had landed the regiments sent by 
the Emperor to the assistance of the Genoese 
Republic, San Fiorenza was therefore in a 
state of considerable excitement and confu- 
sion. General Wachtendenck was however 
to march upon Calvi in a day or two — Lord 
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Fitemaurice was surprised and uneasy at this 
intelligfence — the whole country was in fact 
the scene of a fierce and sang*uinary strugfgle 
between the brave Cordcans and their cruel 
oppressors. 

Our hero's first object was to demand an 
interview with the commandant of San Fio- 
renza. Count John Gavotti. He was a Genoese 
of rank^ g*ood military talents^ but possessing 
an unrelenting* hatred and animosity to 
all Corsicans. The Genoese had greatly 
feared that England would take the part of 
the CcH*sicans. The arrival therefore of a 
British man-of-war brig created a great sen- 
sation. The Commandant however received 
Lord Fitzmaurioe and the Signer Yachero^ 
(with the latter he was well acquainted) with 
distinguished politeness and great courtesy. 
After a few formal words following the in- 
troduction by the Signer Vachero, Lord 
Fitzfliaurice said, addressing the Count Ga- 
Totti, ^^ We have waited on you, Count, in the. 
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first instance as the Commander of the Ge- 
noese forces in this district^ upon a very dis- 
tressing* affair, trusting* we shall have your 
countenance and support in redressing* a 
most cruel wrong perpetrated by Genoese 
subjects, malefactors certainly, but neverthe- 
less under the jurisdiction of the Republic, 
and this outrage has been committed upon a 
young lady of rank, and a subject of Great 
Britain/' 

^^ My Lord," returned the Genoese Com- 
mandant, looking greatly astonished if not 
Uneasy, ^^ I pray you explain, at the same 
time allow me to express my regret and in- 
dignation that such an act should have been 
perpetrated, and also let me assure you that 
every attention and assistance shall be ren- 
dered by the authorities here or wherever the 
outrage was committed/' 

The Signor Vachero, as he was the person 
chiefly aggrieved, and being himself a Genoese^ 
explained and related the whole affair^ begin- 
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ning from his own seizure and that of Lord 
Fitzmaurice, and finally the abduction of 
Miss Godolphin from Portosino. He then 
continued, •* Having pursued and captured 
the brigantine, we have learned from one of 
the men engaged in this act of villany, that 
Miss Godolphin and theSignora Gaffieri/' (at 
that name the Commandant changed colour, 
but did not interrupt the Signor Vachero,) 
^ were treacherously seized near this town by 
a party of brigands, we can call them 
nothing else, under the command of an 
escaped galley slave ; this man, an American 
by birth, goes in this country by the name 
of Barba Rousa and is a leader of some four 
or five hundred pardoned assassins sent to 
Corsica to fight against the natives. This man, 
our informant stated, was an old comrade of 
Captain Lotero's and the Englishman George 
Fitzphippen ; and we now understand that 
this Barba Kousa, or rather William Devil, 
for such is his real name, has in his power 
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these two young ladies^ and has them im- 
prisoned in a strong fortress not many leagues 
from this town/' 

^^ I feel grieved; my Lord/' returned th^s 
Commandant tunung to our hero^ ^^that 
such an outrage should have been perpetrated 
against the liberty of a British subject^ and 
that subject a lady of distinction. I know 
the person you mention as Barba Rousa — 
he was condemned some years ago^ for 
piracy^ to the galleys^ from which he escaped^ 
aS;— '' the Count slightly hesitated^ and 
a flush came into his cheek — but he con- 
tinued; '^ as it became necessary to recruit 
our forces in this island^ the turbulent rebel- 
lious dispositions of the natives constantly 
leading them to revolt. This Barba Bousa, 
a mere ^ Nomme de guerre/ makes himself 
useful; and in fact; controls some four or five 
hundred of these new raised soldiers better 
than any one else could— therefore as long 
as this rebellion lastS; he is permitted to 
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conuDand these men — but he shall at once 
be called to account for aiding* and abetting 
this Englishman in detaining the person of 
the young lady you speak of j with respect 
to the daughter of General Gaffieri^ as he 
calls himself, or is styled by his rebellious 
countrymen, she will be detained as a hos* 
tage. If her father lays down his arms, and 
disbands the rebels under his command, his 
daughter will be restored to freedom — until 
then she will be detained in Bastia. It is 
not more than four or five hours since this 
very Barba Rousa left San Fiorenza for the 
mansion where 3^ou suppose these young 
ladies to be confined/' 

^^ Well, Count,'^ observed Lord jEltzmau^* 
rice, with a look at the Signer Vachero, ^^ if 
you have no objection, I will land twenty of 
my men and proceed at once to this mansion. 
I cannot rest an hour in peace, knowing Miss 
Godolphin to be in the hands of such lawless 
men, and will thank you, County if you will 
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permit a few of your men^ with a proper officer^ 
to accompany me with an order for her instant 
release^ and also for the surrender of the per- 
son of George Fitzphippen into my hands, to 
be dealt with according to the laws of Great 
Britain ; at the same time, Count Gavotti, 
permit me to say, without any offence to 
you, that the capture of the person of the 
Signora Gaffieri was not an exploit worthy 
of the former glory of the Genoese republic. 
Miss Godolphin was most humanely received, 
and most hospitably entertained and pro- 
tected by General Gaffieri and his family ; 
and it therefore pains me to think that her 
loss of liberty, and the grief her father must 
feel at her imprisonment, is entirel}'- owing to 
his generous protection of a cruelly used 
lady, and one a total stranger to him.*' 

As Lord Fitzmaurice spoke, the eyes of 
Count Gavotti never left his noble features, 
80 strongly expressive of the indignation he 
^fisperienced. That the Governor felt the re- 
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proach contained in. our hero's words, there 
is no doubt, but his intense hatred to Corsica 
and his eager desire to humble and crush the 
leaders of the revolt, made him blind to the 
disgraceful method employed to capture the 
General's daughter. This scheme of entrap- 
ping the sons and daughters of the Corsic^n 
leaders and nobility, and detaining them as 
hostages was a very ancient custom with all 
the Genoese rulers over that most cruelly 
ill-treated country, 

" My Lord,'' replied Count Gavotti, after 
a short and rather embarrassing pause, ^^ I 
will not trust myself to speak upon the sub* 
ject to which you have just alluded, in my 
position it would be wrong, and worse than 
useless. I can only say I never authorized 
the seizure of the young Signora you speak 
of. I was informed she fell into the hands 
of Barba llousa, and I ordered her forthwith 
to be sent, and to be treated with respect, to 
Bastia. Such is the order of his Excellency 
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the Governor of Corsica. She will be there 
taken care of by the Grovemor's lady. 

^^ With respect^ my Lord^ to your landing 
«ome of your crew, I certainly will offer no 
objection, and will send with you a confiden- 
tial officer of mine, and an escort to protect 
you in case of need/' 

'^ Your officer, Count, will be quite suffi- 
cient,'' said Julio Vachero, " for of course 
this fellow calling himself, after the famous 
Corsair, Barba Rousa, will not think of dis- 
obeying* your orders, and if he should, with 
a force of four or five hundred men at his 
back, we should need a much larger body of 
men with us to compel him." 

^^ You need not fear that, Signer Vachero, 
though he has a large body of rather lawless 
men under him, he would never dream of so 
mad an act as resistance to my commands, 
if he did, in eight hours I would annihilate 
him and his entire band." 
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" Well then, Count, in an hour I shall he 
ready to set out/' 

*^Very g^ood, my Lord/' returned the 
Genoese, ^^ but would it not be better, as it 
is now near sunset, if your Lordship would 
wait for daylight.'' 

" A few hours. Count, may do much mis- 
chief,'' said Lord Fitzmaurice, ^' if a guide 
or two can be obtained, the inconvenience to 
us is light indeed." 

^^ You shall have guides, my Lord, and a 
couple of the horses of this country to carry 
you. You can reach the place by midnight 
easy enough — but as the whole country is in 
a state of revolt, and parties of natives con- 
stantly prowling through the woods and 
hills during the night, I will send an 
armed escort with you.*' 

Returning the really well intentioned 
Commandant many thanks for his kind offers 
and intentions, and declining at that time to 
accept of his hospitable invitation, Lord 
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Fitzmaurice and hU friend left the Otade!, 
and returned on board the Yampire. 

^^ I would give much^" remarked our h«ro 
to the Signor Y achero^ ^^ to be able to restore 
General Gaffieri's daughter to liberty; it 
grieves me to the heart that she should £J1 
a victim to her kindness to Bella." 

^^ Madonna^" replied the Italian seriously^ 
^^ it has vexed me much also — ^I know the 
maiden well^ though she was a little girl^ 
and a sweet pretty little thing she was^ 
when the whole family fell into my hands 
at the time of the first revolt^ that is^ the one 
previous to this ; they interested me, and as 
I am rather soft where the fair sex is con- 
cerned, I restored them to liberty— but do 
you know, I think we may manage to do so 
now/* 

" How is that possible/^ asked Lord Fitz- 
maurice, eagerly, ^^ the Count said she had 
been sent under an escort to Bastia/' 



TWO BUCCANEEKS, 96 

' ^^ Yes, he said so, but the orders raust have 
been given to the rascal with the red beard, 
and he only left this town four or five hours 
a^o, and it is not likely that he will send the 
poor girl on to Bastia during the night/' 

" By Jove, there's a chance,'' exclaimed 
Ralph Fitzmaurice joyfully, ^^ we have had 
such good luck hitherto, in getting out of 
those caverns, and then in recapturing the 
brig, that I begin to believe we are favour- 
ites of Dame Fortune ; we will release her 
at all risks if we can, but we must be guided 
by circumstances. Now let me pick out the 
twenty men to accompany us." 

The Lieutenant of the " Vampire" was 
summoned, and the selection left to him, it 
was only a sad grief to those left behind tha^; 
they could not all accompany their young 
Commander. 

On ascending upon deck, the first person 
Lord Fitzmaurice beheld was the black cook, 
Agamemnon, he had his ponderous hatchet 
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in a belt over his shoulder^ and a most for- 
midable boarding* pike in his hands. 

" Why, how is this Agg, you are not one 
of the twenty^ are you ?" 

^' No massa, me supernumery, bring up 
de rere/' 

Lord Fitzmaurice smiled, esying ^^ What 
will the men do, Agg, for supper and break- 
fast r 

^^ Oh, Lor, Massa, you only see dem eat 
dinner, nuf for tre days ; to-morrow Friday, 
dey can fast, and when I come back, massa, 
I blow dem out strong. Massa no go 
amongst dese wild men ashore, widout Aga- 
memnon/' 

"Very well, Agg. Very well, be it so, 
but leave that hatchet and pike, we are not 
going on a warlike expedition/' 

^^ Who can tell, massa, axe good for ebery 
ting, cut wood for fire ; neber well widout 
dis friend/' 

"It is ludty it is night, Agg/' observed 
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Vachero, as the black persisted in carrying* 
his arms, ^^ you would frighten the natives." 

In a few minutes the whole party were 
landed oh the quay ; the sailors were only 
armed with their cutlasses, but a considerable 
crowd of the town's people and groups of 
Genoese soldiers, assembled to gaze at them, 
wondering much at the cause of their land- 
ing. 

A party of twenty soldiers with a young 
Lieutenant at their head awaited Lord Fits- 
maurice^s arrival, while a couple of domestic&i 
held two of the strong, fiery, but small horses 
of the country, ready saddled and bridled 
for their use. 

Passing through the gate leading from 
the town to the road, they proceeded at a 
tolerable smart pace towards their destination, 
the Genoese Lieutenant was also mounted. 
It was a fine night though rather dark, the 
air mild, and now and then a star shining 
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through the dark maaBea of clouds moving* 
slowly along to the westward. 

The road for the first two miles^ as they 
proceeded towards the south; ran through a 
low marshy ground^ over which hui^ a thick 
white haxe or vapour, this extent of marsh 
to the south renders San FioreioB; somewhat 
unhealthy. 

The Genoese escort marched in advance 
of our h«x) and his saibrs^ who sauntered 
along, laughing and chatting and cracking 
jokes with each other, and bantmng the black 
eook at the way he yawed ;in his walk^ivhile 
at the same time their awn .manner of pro- 
ceeding . was very unlike a direct line^ but 
honest Jack wm allowed hts own way wihen 
ashore ; he was sure to be found when wanted. 
When was it otherwise iwithi^ true.Bidtish 
tar? aoskd Lord Fitsmaurice put no.ohack or 
hindrance to thw* mirth or their mode 'Of 
marching, though many laughable mishaps 
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oocwred from tli0 nmi^by ground on ea^h 
side the road; the haze arising from the 
dtagfnant water^ coi^using' the sight; aiad 
sometimes two or three of the men would 
slip off the road into a pool; which caused 
sundry and various anatliemas to be launched 
against the kind of navigation they were 
pursuing. 

^^ Avast there/' sung* out a jolly salt; pitch- 
ing* into a pool up to his waist, ^^ Avast there, 
my lads; give us a cast of .the lead, I'm 
blowed if I '^aint brou^t up all standing ia 
half a fathom of mud." 

^^Ha, ha. Bill/' ej^claimed a comrade, 
giving a hand to lug imt his ^mpanion, ^^ so 
5'^our re mud larking, are you, lastead of sky 
Ijyrking ; tip us a fin, old boy, and 111 claw: 
you out." 

They soon, however, oleared the marshy 
ground, and then they oomeienoed ascending 
a hiHy country. Gorsii[».w»^.at the perk4 
of our stor^, and is indeed still covered witb 
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a vast extent of forest^ bill and dale were 
clothed with the ilex or evergreen oak. 

As they reached the sammit of a hill^ Lord 
Fitzmaurice was stmek with the sin^lar 
appearance of a vast number of lights^ ap- 
parently in the air all round them^ gleaming* 
in the distance. 

^' Those lights,** said the Genoese officer 
to our hero, ^^ are fires kindled by the Cor- 
sican shepherds on the heights where they 
build their villages; during the day you 
cannot distinguish these places, but every 
night great fires are lighted which make 
these aerial villages have a most picturesque 
and pleasing appearance/' 

The distance from San Fiorenza to the 
mansion which Barba Rousa called his 
stronghold, was about twenty miles j having 
left Fiorenza about six o'clock, the party 
Qame within two miles of the place, after 
having walked at a smart pace, about eleven 
o'clook, here they were stopped by one of 
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Barba Rousa's outposts^ consisting* of twenty 
men/all fierce savage looking bandits^ sitting^ 
and lying* round a huge fire of log« j with 
several skins of wine hanging to the branches 
of trees^ near which they were located. 

^^ A formidable looking* set of cut-throats/* 
said Julio Vachero to Lord Fitzmaurice^ as 
they halted their men^ while the Genoese 
Lieutenant advanced, and spoke with the 
sergeant commanding* the outpost. 

" Yes/' returned Fitzmaurice, checking 
his fiery little horse, who was startled by the 
fire, " a very pretty picture of the Salvator 
Rosa style; but these rascals could easily 

be picked off by a few '' scarcely had he 

uttered the words, when a volley of musketry 
was fired from three different places on the 
wooded heights above them. It was a 
deadly volley, and proved the truth of the 
Genoese proverb with respect to the Corsi- 
cans. " 111 corso non tir^e, se non sieuro del 
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WO ealpo^''* for out of the twenty men lying 
carelessly aboat^ but four escaped unwounded 
from the guns of the conjeealed Coraicans. 

Terrified by the sudden blase and volley 
of musketry, Lord !E^tatnauriee's and the 
Signer Yachero-s horses became furious 9sid 
attempted to turn and fly, but with two such 
powerftil men coitiatraining thetn, their efforts 
to escape were frustrated, not so the Genoese 
Lieutenant and his men, in a moment they 
tumidd and were about to disperse, when a 
seoond voUey> killing nearly a doeen men, 
settled the matter^ the rest fled in all direc* 
tioas, leaving their Liefutenant wounded, 
stretched upon the sod. All this was the 
work of a moBaent, the British sailors, 
amazingly (istonisfaed at the first volley, 
thojogb none of the balls fell near them, still 
diiew their cutlasses and cl{>sed together in a 
coaipact body, with Lord Fitzmaurice and 
Signer Yachero at their head. Our hero 
* A Corsican does not fire if not secure of his aim. 
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readfly imagined that tbis was a preooncesrted 
attack upon tte outpost of Barba Rousa. 

^^ Corpo de Baccho,'' exclaimed the Signor 
Yaetero^ ^ this is quicfc work^ the rebels are 
in force f while he was yet. i^peaking and 
both were anxiously looking round as &r as 
ther flame from, the great fire in the> middle 
of the deli pernntted- them^ the singular 
scKmd of the Condcan hom^ the only instru-^ 
ment of martial musie they possessed^ and 
the said musical instrmnent beiiig only a 
large sbell^ but the sound it emitted was 
peculiar and was to be heard at a grbat 
distance; The notes from this horn were 
answered from three different places in the 
forest^ and immediately afterwards three 
separate* bodies of men came out from the 
dense wood that covered two sides of the 
dale and adyanced towards tjie spot wh^e 
lay the dead and wounded of Barba Bousa's^ 
band. The three parties of Gorsicans 
amounted to over one hundred men^ aU armed 



104 TWO BUCCAlfEEBfl. 

with muskets. Lord Fitzmaurioe and his 
twenty sailors were quite conspicuous^ stand- 
ings in a group^ with the strong* light from 
the blazing logs flashing brightly upon them. 

'^ St. Nicholas^ Ralph/' said the Signor 
Yachero^ '' these fellows must have had 
notice of our march^ they evidently spared 
us^ let us advance and speak to them^ they 
will respect British subjects ; they need not 
know who I am, or they might take . it into 
their heads to remember the mischief I did 
them at sea, during the previous revolt." 

On reaching the spot where the dead 
bodies, of Barba .Rousa's band lay, the Cor- 
sicans stooped down and . commenced strip- 
ping the dead of their arms and accoutre- 
ments, while a young man advanced from 
the party and came forward to meet Lord 
Fitzmaurice and the Signor Vachero. Some 
of the Corsicans had thrown on the fire a 
heap of dry branches, which now blazed up 
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fiercely^ throwing a strong light over the 
whole scene. 

The Corsican leader^ for such the young 
man was^ though attired very simply and 
differing but little except in his arms and 
accoutrements from his men, advanced close 
to our hero, and politely raising his bonnet 
from his head for a moment, said :— 

^^ You are English I presume, English 
belonging to the man-of-war brig that 
anchored before San Fiorenza this morning/' 

"Your information is correct, Signor/' 
returned Lord Fitzmaurice, ^^ however you 
obtained it ; we are not however mixed up in 
any way in this contest between the natives 
of this island and the Republic of Genoa^ 
therefore expect no hindrance, in the object 
that induced us to land, from the natives of 
this country/' 

" So far, my Lord, for I presume yeu are 
the commander of the man-of-war brig, and 
that you are Lord Balph Fitzmaurice/' 

f2 
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Tiioagiie iliu a d y jui|MiMil aurhgo bowed, 
while file Gincui, wlioBe manner and oounr 
faanee wen eaU e m e iy utifwiiMHfe', and 
whose Jige did not exceed five or aix-and* 
twenty, eontinoBd, ^ So £v, mj Lord, from 
dibmg yon hindranre in yunniDg your 
derigne, I am here for the eqwrial poqwae 
of aaeieting' and nHog yon in the almost 
hopeleis eoterprixe yoa have nndertaken.'' 

^ May I enqpure, S^inor," retomed Balpb 
FHxmamnee, more and more surprised, ^^ how 
you became aoqnainted with my name and 
design, and to whcMn I amnow speaking?" 

^^ My name is Tranaaso Gaffier^ my Lord, 
and—" 

^ Ha, indeed !" intermpted oor hero with 
much animation, and extending his hand, 
^ allow me," he added, ^^to return you my 
sincere thanks, indeed deep gratitode, for the 
service yonr family rendered to a young 
English maiden, a cousin of mine^ and one to 
whom I am devotedly attached ; you may 
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therefore jndge with what deep anxiety I 
am agitated^ knowings that this youn^ lady 
is in the power of a miscreant vtho Bt3*Ies 
hknself Barba Bousa/' 

^^Cospeto^ Signof Gaffieri, for I recollect 
you now,'' interrupted Julio Vaechio, ^^ why 
do you say hopekss enterprise?" 

Tomasso Oaffieri looked full into the fine 
features ofthe speaker^ repeating*, '^Becolleet 
me. Ah, Madonna, can it be I Are you 
Captain Julio Yachero, who so nobly be* 
friended us long years ago t" 

"Saint Niohdas, the very same,'' ex- 
chdoied the Genoese with a istnile and shakini^ 
the delighted Coiteioan by the hand, "I 
recollected you at once. Signer Gaffieri, 
although you were hut fifteen or sixteen at 
the time^ but, Cospetto, my worthy friend, it 
will not do to linger here, you will find 
yourself in a nest of hornets in a short time, 
those men that fled will rouse the whole 
band of this Barba Bousa." 
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^^ Oh^ rest easy on that score, Sigfnor Y a- 
chero/' said Tomasso Gaffieri, ^4t is past his 
poweir tQ molest us hy this time, the mansion 
at this moment is invested hy a force of 
nearly eight hundred men, commanded by 
the Sigfnor Artelli and his son— the son is 
betrothed to my sister Mira, whom you are 
doubtless aware is confined with the Eng'lish 
lady in the Artelli mansion — to-morrow with 
the risingf sun we intend attacking* the man- 
sion, we have driven all Barba Rousa's force 
within the walls/' 

♦ " But,'' remarked Lord Fitzmaurice, rather 
anxiously, '^in three hours some of those 
men that fled will reach San Fiorenza, and 
in three or four hours after you will have 
Oeneral Wachtendenck and his three thou- 
sand Germans upon the scene of action/' 

" Not so, my good Lord," replied the Cor- 
sican with a smile, " you are not perhaps 
aware that Ajaccio has surrendered to 
General Ceccaldi, and that Bastia and Corte 
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alone remaip in the hands of the Genoese. 
My father is advancing^ at this moment with 
a force of two thousand men ; Oaffori^ a 
signor of ^eat skill in arms^ having* served 
on the Continent^ is also advancing* on San 
Fiorenza from the Cape with a force of ojae 
thousand five, hundred men, which will 
rapidly increase, so that before mid-day to- 
morrow, Oeneral Wachtendenck and the 
Count Gavotti will find themselves closely 
invested, and I trust before twenty-hours 
expire that the Corsican fla^ will again wave 
over, the Citadel of San Fiorenza/' 

^^ Diavolo/' exclaimed the Signer Vachero 
in a tone of exceeding* surprise^. ^4his looks 
serious for our dominion over Corsica/' 

" You are a brave and gallant man, Sigiior 
Vachero,'' said Tomasso Gaffieri, *^ and have 
a noble, generou^ heart ; we have heard that 
you objected before the Senate in Genoa to 
the measures and means employed to subdue 
this country^ and refused to hold a command 
if such measures were resorted to." 
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^* Benissimo/' daid the Si^or Vacliero, 
ktugiiiiig'^ ^^you seem^ Sig'nor Tomasso^ tabe 
deuced well informed of what passes amongst 
your rulers across the water/' . 

^^Oh, Signor/' returned the Gorsican with 
a smile^ ^^ you have taught us doplidty if we 
have learned nothing* else; but I see my 
men have fimshed despoiling* those who fell 
in this ambush; we have neither pity or 
commiseration for the wretches that compose 
the force of Barbae Housa^ a race of accursed 
assassins let loose on this unhappy land to—'' 

^^ I pray you say no more, Signor Gaf- 
fieri/' said Signor Vacbero ^ith a flush in 
his check, and in a tone of vdce that shewed 
he felt the words of the Corsiean, ^^ I myself 
am a Genoese, and though I tried to set 
aside the employment of such rascals against 
a brave and gallant race, still, my young 
friend, I must not stand by and hear words 
spoken that reflect on us all/' 

"Pardon me, I entreat you, noble Va- 
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cbero/' mtetrufrted the young* Goreicaii 
eag^erly and with mueh emoticm^ '^I was 
thou^hfless and wrong to aay what I did; 
I wonM rather pierce my own heart than 
say a word to pain one who so generously 
restored my dearest mother and family to 
liberty/' 

Lord litsBmanrice's thoughts while this 
conversation was proceeding were for away 
from the scene before him. He trembled 
at the idea of hia beloved Bella being ex« 
posed to the horrors of an assault^ surrounded 
by a band of ferocious^ brutal^ and reckless 
freebooters^ whose passions excited by the 
peril of their situation would yield to no con« 
troV knowing that if subdued they would 
get no quarter ; he felt in his heart it was 
impossible to say what might be the result 
of the attack upon the mansion^ in their 
vindictiveness and fury they might blow it 
up. 

Approaching the Genoese Lieutenant, 




\«iX^ 



\v^ 



t**^ 



iis» 



X.e^^'^eA 



*cf 



itfX^^ 



^''a.^^^^ 



*ii^ 



e3 




TWO BUCCANEEBS. 113 

and aided also by foreign troops^ left them 
no other method of contending*, than takings 
advantage of the nature of their country 
and using every stratagfem to destroy and 
disperse their enemies, by ambush, and by 
never trusting to field encounters, but by 
constantly retreating amidst the fastnesses 
of their lofty mountains they for centuries 
defied their oppressors, even aided by foreign 
troops, to totally overcome them. 

Lord Fitzmaurice set his men to work to 
make a rough litter for the Genoese lieu- 
tenant, in which work Ag'amemnon was 
eminently useful : ^^ Dis tooI/^ shewing his 
axe with great satisfaction to some of the 
Corsicans who gathered round the black, 
evidently struck with his huge frame^ and 
singular gestures — ^^ Dis tool, good cut stick 
or break skull,'' and he was proving to a 
Corsican who was dose to him how easy it 
was to handle, but the black swung the axe 
so rapidly round his head that the Corsican 
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sprai^^ out of the wiety lookii^ rather dk* 
mayed : " Ha, h%'' laughed the cock^ ^^ d» 
chHd no stand my azB, de tank twice afore 
de speak.'' 

In the meantime the Corsieana were p^ 
paringf to leave the spot, having v&ry hastily 
iiuieed interred the dead hodies they had^ 
slain; their arms and adcoutrements were to' 
them of great value, for afanost every g^n, 
pistol, or sword, used by the Oorsit;ans in: 
their frequent revolts, bear the m»k of 
Gi^hoese manufaeture. 

The Signor Vachero joined our hero, who 
was looking extremely anxious and distressed, 
^ You appear, ray dear young friend,'' he 
observed, ^ more unhappy than when you 
left San Fiorenza, how is that ? the Corsicans 
are sure to take that mansion by storm to- 
morrow early." 

" Just so," returned Lord Fitaunaurice, " it 
is that very circumstance which renders me 
uneasy, there is no knowing what such men 
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as are slmt up in that mansion may doy 
when driven to extremitjr; I would rather 
have tried what effect the order of the Com^ 
mandant of San Fiorenza wt>uld hare had/' 

^^ You may depend on it, Balph, that you 
would have experienced some difficulty in 
gxftting into that man»on^ even with the 
order of the Count Gavotti^ though I did 
not nay anything*^ still I thought if that 
O^orge fltzphippen was there, he would 
some way or other haflEle U8« Now he can- 
not^ for hefore morning the house will he 
surrounded^ we can then try amicahle means 
first, with this William Devil, who will then 
see the madness of resisting. I think I can 
prevail on young Gaffieri to let this ruffian 
and his hand depart from the mansion, pro- 
vided he delivers into our hands the persons 
of Miss Godolphin and the Signora Gaffieri 
safe and uninjured/' 

" God grant such may be case,'' said Lord 
Fitzmaurice, ^^ at all events we cannot alter 
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the course of thing^s now^ so let us proceed 
at once, you know neither you nor I, nor any 
of the men can meddle in the assault ; we 
can only look on and watch for the moment 
to be of use to those we so ardently desire 
to release.^' 

^^ WeU, I suppose, and indeed I think you 
are rigfht, my dear Ralph, thougfh if I saw 
any of those rascals attempt to resist our 
releasing* their captives I should feel no 
scruple in knocking* them on the head." 
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CHAPTER V. 



Having consigned the wounded Lieu- 
tenant to the care of six of the soldiers^ 
who had thrown down their arms and sub- 
mitted^ and who were but very slightly hurt^ 
to convey him to the village they had passed) 
the party of Corsicans with our hero and the 
Signor Yachero proceeded towards the Artelli 
mansion^ expecting each moment to meet 
some of the advanced Corsicans of the 
Signor Artelli's band. Just as they came 
in sight of the great pile of building forming 
the mansion of the Signor Artelli^ and which 
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became plainly visible^ shewing' as it did 
against the sky^ built as it was upon a con- 
siderable elevation above the plain — they 
were horror-struck by beholding part of the 
building lifted as it were into the air amidst 
an astounding volume of ilame and smoke^ 
followed by a fearful and stunning explosion i^ 
the very ground on which they stood seemed 
convulsed as if by an earthquake^ while the 
air became filled with dust and pulverized 
mortar — even masses of stone and blazing 
timbers were hurled through the air, falling 
within a few yards of where they stood rooted 
to the spot by intense horror and surprise. 
Without littering a word, but with the per- 
spiration pouring from his forehead from 
agony of thought, Lord Fitzmaurice forced 
his terrified horse madly up theBlope towards 
the blazing mansion of the Signer Artelli, 
tiH the frightened animal fell under him; 
leaving the horse panting on the ground, he 
rose and pursued his way up the hill, fol- 
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lowed by tlie Sigiior Yacbea^o^ Agfamenmoii 
and the crew of the Vampire^ all plangingf 
throug'h the bushes and brambles andinaases . 
of rock that obstructed their way. The 
bdght glow of the flames which were con^ 
turning that part x)f the mansion that had 
escaped the exploinon thrdw. a clear diatiDCt 
light over the whole scene. Climbing over 
various parts of the hUl on wUdi the man^ 
fiion stood^ were numbers of armed m^i^ 
lliese !Uurd Fitzmnurice knew at a glai^cQ^ to 
be Corsicana. By incredible exertions he 
came up to. the outward wall^ which was in 
ruins f heedless of the falling rafters and im- 
]oensejstonesj;hat fell around him^ hemghed 
acrofi» the.eourt^ stumbling pvbr masses of 
fallen ruins^ towards one olgeet he had seen 
from a distance; he knew not that wkhin a few 
j;:ards of him was Agamemnon^ panting and 
toiling^ forcing his huge body after hi» master, 
a»d stnkmg away blazing rafters and other 
impediments withhis axe. Lord Fitzmaurice 
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had his eyes fixed on a wing of the mansion 
the front of which was blown away, exposing*^ 
several apartments that it contained, the 
flames were rapidly advancing* towards those 
chambers, and masses of stone and timber 
fell every moment thundering into the heap 
of ruins beneath. Clinging to a post close by 
the shattered front was a female form, and 
either sensdess or dead lay another at her 
feet. All was plain and distinct as noon- 
day J with a cry of frantic joy the female 
holding on by the tottering door post, the 
floor beneath her feet half fallen in, and the 
flames climbing up the woodwork towards 
her, waved her hands, and then falling on 
her knees, clasped them together in prayer*^ 
the female was Bella Godolphin. With a 
shout of rapture and of joy Lord Fitzmaurice 
beheld his betrothed. ^* She lives,'' he ex- 
claimed, '^ My God, if I cannot save her we 
can die together/' She was nearly fifty feet 
from the ground, but active, vigorous, and 
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i^ekldss of life^ Ralph Fitzmaurice com- 
tfienced ascending' the shattered walla^ 

'^ Massa, massa/^ shouted the blacky ^^ dis 
way, dis way. Ah I dia child is good/^ and 
whirling his axe he severed a smoking beam 
that lay a^inst the wall from its fasteningf, 
and with his giant strengtli he was lifting it 
in his arms when our hero saw and guessed 
his intention ; leaping down, the two strongs 
men raised it against the floor of the lower 
ehamber, and up this they both by incredi-* 
bie efforts got, and landed on the tbtteiv 
ing floor of -the chamber, over this they 
rushed towards a flight of stairs, the flames 
burning with a bud roar after them from 
an adjoining room ; half way up the stair^^ 
several broken beams and masses of ruin ob* 
struoted the way, huA Agamemnon hewed 
and hacked with his axe, his black face, over 
which the perspiration ran like water, shining 
strangely in the fierce glow of the devouring 
fii'e — . 

VOL. III. Q 



122 TWO BUCGANEEB8. 

^^Ha, maesa, dis child g^ood for ebery: 
ting*/' and smaak went the tunber and door^ 
and in sprang our hero into the cliamber 
where he expected to find the .object of bia 
solicitude. She was there^ but was kneeling 
down and trying to drag the senseless body 
of Mira^ with her attendant Anola^ from 
where she lay^ tor the flames were even then 
scorching them^ and threatened to catch their 
dresses. With a shriek of joy Sella threw 
herself into her lover's arms, while the blacky 
stooping down; picked up the senseless and 
bleeding Mira^ and holding her as if a child, 
with his axe still in his right hand^ they 
thought te retraoB theur patii by the way 
they came^ but that was now impossible^ for 
the flames rushed fiercely up the stairs. 

With a blow of his axe Agamemnon 
f mashed in the frame and sashes of an end 
window partly blocked up^ and looking down 
loud shouts and cries from beneath proTed 
to them that there was help below. 
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"You hold dis child, massa/' said the 
blacky putting Mira into Lord Fitzmaurice's 
arms, for Bella was able to stand, and had 
all her courage and presence of mind restored 
to her. 

" Throw all the bedding out of the win- 
dow, Agamemnon,*' said our hero; "we will 
lower the females upon them, but be quick." 
Grasping all the bedding, niattrasses, &C.3 
in his arms, the black hurled them out, there 
was no time to lose. Just then the voice ojf 
Yachero was heard beneath, and then a beam 
fell against the wall, and in an instant four 
or five of the Vampire's crew came scram* 
bling up, with coils of rope in their hands. 
In an instant, though the flames eagerly 
strove to reach them, they formed a cradle, 
and successively the three females were 
lowered down and caught by those below. 

^^Be quick, my Lord, for God's sake 
jump/' exclaimed the voice of Julio Vachero 
from below, " the walls totter." 



\fc<HniTig & rope to & post* Larj F^- 



'}.Tcm!^ tihreir hfmfieit' fir^oi t^ wizitlQw and 
^•^;ett skiiiij to tie iottx?iiLp &ran<j- A^ai- 
stemmia anui de aK&^rs to* go lielbre Imn ; 
01^ haii scaireelT raebed the bottooi m^en he 
was dragged awaj by JoEo Tadiera^ tbe 
i^ext mookeEit the Ibmes barst oat aboTe and 
hel'jWy tbe nftos gare wmy^ and tb» tbe 
wbole mas cme to tbe gToazid witb a ter- 
rible crash. 

^ Yoa and the dear giris, mr dear Ba}pb, 
bare bad a most proridential escape,* said 
Julio Yacbero to Lord f%niiaiirice, as tbey 
sat some boors after the rescae of Mias 60- 
dolpbin beneath a tmt erected for their use 
by orders of the Signw Artdii; ^and^ 
thank Ood^ iny ward has receired neither 
hurt nor batin.^ 

^^ An hour, nay, half an hour later,** re- 
turned Ralph, and be shuddered as he spoke, 
''anil all would have been overj I can 
^ti red V u nderstand how so fiendish a scheme 
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tould have entered the brain of man« The 
SigTiora Gaffieri, thank heaven, was merely 
stanned, and is much better. I owe much 
to that faithful fellow Ag'amemnon^for with* 
out his assistance I should have failed ; his 
streng'th, resolution and courage are beyond 
all praise/' 

^^ St. Nicholas, Kalph, it was a hard push 
up that hill» when your little steed feU, mine 
went head over heels, and my foot catching* in 
the stirrup he rolled over on me, and though 
I pushed him off. until your lads came up I 
could not entirely extricate myself, thereupon 
you and Agamemnon, who never stopped 
to assist me, luckily got a long start ahead; 
thus I lost you when I reached the scene of 
devastation/' 

. ^^ There is some mystery about the affair 
still/' remarked Lord Fitzmaurice, ^^ that the 
miscreants intended to blow up the mansion 
is very evident, and that the train exploded 
before the time appointed is also clear by thd 
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bodies of the brigands destroyed by the mine } 
bat I did not bear all the Si^or Artelli re- 
lated to you^ beings andous about the accom<^ 
modation for the poor girk^ and the difficulty 
of getting them bedding and garments^ for 
it was not possible for them to proceed a mile 
further till daylight, they were so exhausted 
and worn out by terror and over-exertion. 
Luckily there were a few tents to be had, 
and other necessaries were saved from the 
ruins^ thus while you and the Signers Gaffieri 
and Artelli were exploring and examining 
the ruins^ I got them into tolerable good 
quarters for the mght/' 

^^ Well^ I will tell you all that is known 
of the afiair at present/' answered Signor 
y acherO; filling his goblet with some excellent 
wine the Signor Artelli had furnished them 
with. 

^^ It was past ten o'clock when the Signor 
Artelli surprised Barba Rousa's outpost to 
the west of the mansion. They spared 
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half a dozen of these brigandB, and letting 
them see the force under his command^ the 
Sigfnor Artelli sent them on to Barba Bousa, 
bidding them say if he surrendered the 
fi^nales he had imprisoned safe and unhurt 
by midnight, and laid down their arms^ they 
might leave the mansion without let or bin* 
drance ; if not, he would take the place by 
assault in tbe morning when joined by To- 
masso Gaffieri with his force, and put every 
)nale found in the mansion to the sword, 

^^ He then advanced under the cover of the 
woods ^lose to the foot of the hilL In a 
very short time two of the men came back, 
isaying that Barba Bousa accepted the con* 
ditions, and would surrradar the females and 
the mansion in an hour, and that they might 
then take possession. 

^^ At the expiration of the time, Captain 
Artelli was ascending the hill, when just 
within two hundred yards of the gate, the 
mansion blew up ; a quarter of an hour later 



4 



;^ nrO BUCCANEEB& 

^ • M.**. iriiTe^ no doubt^ been blown up him- 

^: *. ia monibers of his men j as it was, ei^ht 

^ ra ,*/ ihoee in adranoe were killed b}' the 

^K.'t^vi^ and several severely wounded. 

^4Xftsperated and furious were the Corsicani) 

« ^is cruel and atrocious treachery^ that the 

>igiior Artelli and three hundred men have 

:^ out to track these vile assassins^ swears 

Hi^ not to spare a single man should 

^y overtake them. In making* an exami* 

nation as well as we could with torches/ wo 

discovered more than a dozen bodies of Barba 

llousa's band frightfully mutilated. Now 

this is all we can know of the affair, until 

6ome of the villains conoeraed in this cow* 

ardly and horrible act are captured." 

It was broad daylight before Lord Fitz<- 
liiaurice and the Signer Vachero ceased con* 
versing. Our hero felt new life; he had 
recovered his beautiful betrothed, and in hjs 
hem^t he returned Providence his most fervent 
thanks and humble gratitude for the great 



i£ 
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tnercy shewn him in the salvation of Belld 
Godolphin. 

Stretched upon, some mattrasses^ placed 
upon the ground beneath a large tent; lay 
the Signora Mira Gaffieri, and sitting besido 
her was Bella Godolphin, while Anola, their 
attendant; was preparing some coffee and 
other refreshments for their breakfast. It 
was a fine clear bracing day^ and the sun 
shone brightly through the canvass of the 
tent. 

^Well, dear Mira/' cried Bella in her 
sweet musical voice^ and pressing the hand 
of the Gorsican maiden in hers, ^^ How do you 
feel this morning, you have slept the last two 
hours very soundly and calmly, and the 
swelling has gone down greatly.'' . 

"Ah, Carissima," replied Mira, looking 
affectionately into the face of her English 
friend, " where would Mira be, if it were not 
for the aid of that noble lover of yours, Ma- 
donna/' and she passed her hand across her 

G 2 



130 TWO BrCCJL5£EBS. 

nfg-bt, and yoo^dear Bella^voa look ao wd^ 
I need not ask von how too are.' 

^ Happineas^ dear Mini, moaa i c rtoica die 
colour to the cheek; oar triakare^tiianks to 
a merdfiil Proridence, past ; joor generous 
and kindhearted betrothed^ the Signor At* 
telli and his brave countrymen will always 
be remembered by me with feehngs of intense 
gratitude^ and it rgoioes me to think that 
the liberty they so dearly Iotc will this time 
surely be gained^ for success has attended 
them^ Ralph tells me^ everywhere — .^ 

^^The saints grant it^ Bella^ it is firightfid 
to be always in strife ; but I must make an 
efTort to get up^ I feel so much better^ and 
I hope we shall be able to reach Calvi .to- 
night/' 

^^ You say the Signer Vachero and your 
lover prefer your going there to embark^ than 
returning to San Fiorenza, where the war 
is now sure to be most fiercely carried on«^' 
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/ ^^ So he hurriedly arrange it last night/' 
fiaid Bella, " but we shall see by and bye— 
you are now much restored/' 

" Oh, depend on it, cara, I will not stop 
you ; I feel, now I stand up, not the least 
giddy/' 

While partaking of their breakfast the 
Toice of Lord Fitzmaurice, speaking to Luigi, 
who was very busy outside, brought a bright 
flush to the cheek of Bella Godolphin ,* throw-* 
ing on a large mantle that had been pro- 
cured for her ifirom a neighbouring villstge, 
she lifted the fold of the tent, and walked 
out ; in a moment Lord Fitzmaurice was at 
her side, and her small hand clasped in his, 
while her bright and loving glance met the 
tender and affectionate look of her lover, as 
he eagerly enquired how she had passed the 
remainder of the night. 

^^ Oh^ flo happily, dear Ralph,'* returned 
Bella, *^ I cannot say I slept, for my heart 
was too full of happy thoughts and deep 



13S Tiro wuocAmwxms^ 

gT96tm^ to do0e mj eyes ; Imt, tbank 6«d, 
I fed i|iiite wdL I sbould ny, Rdpii^ y cya 
IHMedtlielMMirBSOiDedui^fikeinjaelil We 
cuDot command deep, h is trae, Imt the 
body rests wben the mmd is undistarbed. 
Wlkere is my good gosfdiaiiy the S^or 
VadHfor 

^lUUui^ SB exeeedingly excdleiit break- 
£ist,dMr Bdfa^ whidi I had not the patience 
to do tin I enquired how you and tibe Signora 
Oaflkri were.'' 

"^Oh^ Mira is a gfeat deal better^dear 
Balphy attd will be quite able to proceed on 
our route whra you are ready to do so; but 
where are all the men, we seem alone in this 
picturesque ddL" 

^^ The Signer Artelli is in pursuit of that 
diabolical rulfian Barba Kousa^ and the 
equally atrocious villain George Fitsphippen^ 
My own men are in ^^onder wbodi cooking 
their break^stj with my sable friend Aga- 
memnon superintending their operations/' ; 
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'^ Ah, Ralph, we must always have Aga- 
memnon with us ; he is a noble fellow, how ^ 
he exerted himself, and how tenderly he 
carried Mira, wrapped up in a quilt, as if she 
was a child; and with what blows he struck 
the great beam/* 

^^ He's a fine fellow is Agamemnon^ in 
truth. Never fear, I will not lose sight of him. 
I have decided, Bella,'' continued Lord Fitz* 
maurice, ^^ that it would be better for you to 
accompany the Signor Gaffieri to Calvi, 
which is in the hands of the Corsicans. . I 
will, when I see you safe there, return to 
San Fiorenza for the brig and the yacht, 
this will be better than taking you to a place 
where the war may be raging at this 
moment." 

^^ Oh, far better, dear Ralph, and the 
sooner we return to Portosino the better 



^^ Well, dearest, it is but a short distance 
from* San Fiorenza to Calvi, therefore you 
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may expect to sail for Portosino in three 
days at furthest j you will have mules here 
in an hour to carry you to Calvi." 

After some further conversation ; it was the 
conversation of lovers — and we have no right 
to record all the feelings and hopes of two 
fond and devoted hearts — therefore we pass 
on to their arrival at Calvi, where they were 
received by the wife of General GaflBeri, 
with every demonstration of kindness and 
affection. Mira's joy was indeed great at 
being restored to her family, who had suffered 
inuch on her account; but her brother and 
lover, the moment they heard of her misfor- 
tune, and that of Miss Godolphin, had exerted 
themselves to raise a sufficient force to rescue 
them, an enterprise, nearly foiled by the 
savage and atrocious act of iBarba Rousa 
and George Fitzphippen* 

That same evening intelligence arrived of 
the taking of San Fiorenza by the Corsicans, 
and the loss sustained by General Wachten- 
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denck^ who was forced to retreat towards 
Bastia. 

The following' morning the Signor Artetli 
and Captain Tomasso Gaffieri arrived in 
Calvi, having" succeeded in overtaking* Barha 
Rousa's hand; within three leagues of Bastia, 
when after a desperate conflict, they totally 
routed his men, slaying* great numbers, and 
taking* a dozen prisoners ; but Barha Rousa 
and Georg^e Fitzphippen, thougfh both se- 
verely wounded, contrived to escape with 
about thirty of the band into Bastia. 

*^We have brought a dozen of these 
rascals with us,'' said Tomasso Gaffieri to 
Lord Fitzmaurice, *^ in order to learn from 
them the particulars of the atrocious act 
committed by their leader, but not one of the 
villains will speak ; so I have threatened to 
hang them all, to see if that will loosen their 
tongues ;" and it did so the following morn- 



ing. 



It appeared by the confession of one of 
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the men^ who styled himself Barha Rousa's 
secretary^ that when his leader discovered 
that he had no chance of keeping the mansion 
agtiinst the forces advancing; towards it — 
for half his men were in San Fiorenza— he 
resolved to blow it up. The Englishman — 
for the 'Secretary did not know his name — 
was opposed to this plan^ and swore he would 
get out of the way with the female prisoners ; 
but Barba Bousa persuaded him it was im- 
possible^ as they would impede their flight to 
Bastia. At last Barba Rousa agreed not to 
destroy the building, but to retreat upon 
Bastia, at the same time giving secret orders 
to his men to blow it up^ and to time the 
explosion so that the Signor Artelli would 
be in the great court with his men at the 
period of the explosion. 

George Fitzphippen fiercely contended 
with Barba Bousa on the possibility of 
carrying at least the English girl with 
them, but the latter was obstinate, saying 
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that her screams would hetray them, and 
that his men would not incur the risk^ 
as the whole country, surrounding* them 
swarmed with exasperated Corsicans^ who 
would massacre them without mercy^ 
Finally, Fitzphippen was overpowered, and 
forced out of the house by a private passage, 
and thence into the woods. The Secretary 
and ten men remained behind, and having 
prepared slow matches, and placed the great 
quantity of gunpowder they possessed in 
store together, they fired the train at the 
time agreed upon, but from ah accident, as 
the Secretary supposed, it exploded before 
the time, burying nine of the ruffians in the 
ruins, the Secretary jBscaping by a miracle* 
On rejoining his commander, which he did 
before morning, he found him and the 
Englishman in furious anger with each other, 
thie Englishman swearing he had committed 
the act of a fiend ; while Barba Rousa swore 
he had done the best thing he could do to 
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serve ium, and that finally they made it up^ 
and proceeded towards Bastia^ but were 
overtaken by the GorsicanS; and many met a 
fate they richly deserved ; but the two prin- 
cipal villains escaped. 

It was widi a deep feeling of regret that 
Mira Oaffieri parted from her English friend. 
Moments of peril had endeared them to one 
another ; but their destinies lay wide apart. 
Four days after the destruction of the Artelli 
mansion^ Lord Fitzmaurice^ the Signor Va- 
chero and his beautiful ward bade adieu to 
the kind family of Gaffieri, and the simple^ 
brave^ and noble-hearted Corsicans^ who had 
so generously assisted them ; and in bidding 
them farewell, Lord Fitzmaurice most de- 
voutly hoped, that success would ultimately 
crown their arms. 

The voyage to the shores of Liguria was 
quickly performed, and to the rapturous joy 
ef the Marchesa and the Signora Tortoni, 
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Bella Godolphin was restored safe aiui well 
to their arms. 

We hate little more of interest to lay 
before our readers. Lord Pitzmaurice re* 
signed the command of the Vampire with 
the consent of Captain Adams^ to tiie senior 
officer, and then returned to Portosino, where 
he passed three of the happiest months pro* 
bably of his existence. Before the expira* 
tion of that time, the^ consent of the Court 
to his marriage with Miss Gk)dolphin arrived, 
and Bella Godolphin became Lady Fitz- 
maurice, their mamag*e beingf celebrated in 
*the chapel of the British resident in Genoa. 
Ag'amemnon, by the permission of Captain 
Adams, retired from his exalted position of 
ship's cook, to become anything he pleased 
in his master^s establishment, as it was im- 
possible to fix upon a situation at the moment 
suitable to his wishes ; to accept his freedom 
and a pension was out of the question. 
Agamemnon would rather die than quit bia 
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master's service ; but shortly after the mar- 
riag*e of Lord Fitzmaurice he was made 
supremely happy by his Lordship purchasing* 
a splendid brig*^ built in the arsenal of Genoa 
for Prince Carignano, who, from some ca- 
price or other, disposed of her, even before 
he had tried her qualities in her native 
element. On board this vessel, which ex* 
ceeded three hundred tons, Agamemnon was 
established with two assistants. 

Attached from her earliest years to the 
amiable Marchesa and the Signora Tortoni, 
Lady Fitzmaurice was made supremely 
happy by her husband's purchasing the noble 
mansion of the Count Borghetti, situated 
within a mile of Bapallo, and within sight of 
Portosino, his Lordship intending* ^o reside 
six months of the year in Italy, and thus 
enjoy the society of those with whom he had 
been associated from his early 3*outh. 

Some months after Lord Fitzmaurice's 
marriag'e, while residing at Portosino while 
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8ome alterations were taking* place in his 
own palace at Rapallo^ the Si^or Yachero 
received a letter from Captain Tomasso 
Gaffieri; in which he stated that he had cap- 
tured Barba Rousa at the taking of Marianne^ 
and that he and eleven of his band were 
ig^ominiously hung from the walls of that 
town^ for their barbarous act of firing a Cor* 
sican village and cruelly massacring its 
inhabitants. But as to George Fitzphippen^ 
he could gain no intelligence of him ; nor 
did Lord Fitzmaurice ever hear more of him } 
his future fate remained unknown. 

The Signor Gaffieri added that his sister 
Mira was united to her lover the Signor 
Artelli^ who was busy rebuilding the man«^ 
sion destroyed by Barba Rousa^ 

As soon as his brig was ready for sea 
liord Fitzmaurice with his Lady and the 
Signora Tortoni^ wha could not bear to be 
parted from her loved pupil^ sailed for Eng* 
land to return the following spring. Luigi 
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had long before that period taken Anola for 
a wife^ they also accompanied them to the 
shores of England. 

£atrine^ the reputed daughter of the 
brigand Braccio Longa^ was placed under 
the care of a careful matron^ and became 
highly deserving of the kindness bestowed 
upon her ; as to who her parents were she 
never discovered^ as Braccio Longa's wife^ 
who was detained in prison for two years^ 
declared she knew nothing of them^ than 
that she took her from charity from a wander- 
ing Zingari amid the mountains. 

Trelesvoe in Cornwall became for several 
days the scene of. much festivity, on the 
occasion of the return of its owners. Lord 
and Lady Fitzmaurice were presented at 
Court and were graciously received by his 
Majesty, previous to his taking possession 
of bis estates ; and the following spring, after 
having passed a most happy winter, sailed in 
their yacht for the shores of Italy, where their 
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anival created the ^eatest delight. Siogfu- 
larly attached to the Signor Yachero^ Lord 
Fitzmaurice^ who had little opportunities of 
forming friendships in England, his youth 
haying passed far from his native land^ felt 
exceeding joy in embracing his old and at- 
tached friend^ then the happy father of three 
beautiful children; and thus we close our 
eventful story. 



THE END. 
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CHAPTER I. 



It was blowing almost a gale from the 
North-east^ though the sky was clear and 
the sun shone brightly on the sparkling 
waters; it was a summer's gale^ and though 
the white crested waves chased each other 
over the deep, there was no anger in their 
play, and no swell of the mighty deep testi- 
fied that the breeze had malice in its breath. 
It was one of those strong summer breezes 
that rise with the sun and die away as that 
luminary sets. 

Beating to windward under snug canvas, 
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about eight o'clock in the morning in the 
latter end of the month of August^ was a 
Mount's Bay lugger — vessels notorious for 
their sea-going qualities — of about twenty 
tons, carrying three boys and eight men. 

Steering, evidently with much pleasure 
and considerable admiration at the manner 
in which the little craft, despite of both 
wind and tide, made her way through the 
water, was a tall handsome young man in 
an undress naval uniform of the present cen- 
tury. The lugger had first weathered the 
Stay Rocks off the Lizard Point, and was 
making a stretch in with the land in order 
to cheat the tide. 

" Well your honour,'' exclaimed a stout, 
well-built seaman, approaching the young 
Lieutenant, for such he was, ^^ what do you 
think of her now ? isn't she a beauty for 
creeping to windward; she's as upright as a 
crutch, and as supple as an eel." 
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^^She deserves all the praises you gave 
me of her, Tom/' said the lieutenant, ^^ and I 
hope your father will have luck with her/' 

^^ Ah/' returned the young* seaman, ^^ he 
may thank your honour's generosity for 
that. She looks in the wind's eye, sir, she 
knows who handles her." 

^^ Well, if she takes me into Falmouth hy 
two o'clock, she ought to be called the one in 
a thousand, instead of the ^One in all.'" 

" Never fear, your honour," returned Tom, 
^^ she will weather the Manacles in another 
tack, and have a fine start in after/' 

Tom Tregellas was right; the lugger 
rounded Pendennis Head before two o'clock, 
and running in between the Black rock and 
the St. Mawes shore, slacked her sheets, 
and rapidly running through Carrick roads, 
passed the town of Falmouth on the west, 
and the little village of Flushing on the east, 
ran up Penryn creek for about a mile, and 
then loweiong her sails, let go her an- 
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chor^ and as she did 8o^ the church clock 
of -.tolled the hour of three* 

*^ Now Tom/' said the young Lieutenant, 
'^ out with the punt/' 

*^Aigh, aigh, sir/' returned the sailor, 
who was one of the crew of Lieutenant Tre- 
castle's ship, and attached fi*om boyhood to 
his tnaster. 

In a few minutes the small boat was 
launched, and into it Lieutenant Trecastle 
sprung, followed by Tom, who sculled the 
boat to the shore, distant only a few yards, 
for the creek that winds from the body of 
Falmbuth harbdur, through the country to 
the town of Penryri, is in no part a hundred 
yards across. 

Henry Trec&stle jumped ashore, saying 
to his man Tom, ^^ I shall not be back at all 
events before dusk/ therefore you need not 
be on the look out, as I can hail you from 
shore/' 
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^^Are you siire, sir, you wont want me/' 
enquired Tom anxiously. 

" Quite sure/' returned the young officer ; 
^^ but we mdy have something' to do to-night ; 
at all events do not let any of the men go 
on shore, you have everything you can want 
on board, therefore keep quiet." 

^^ Never fear, your honour, never fear. 
My old father wont let a man of them even 
whistle, if they wanted.'' 

Henry Trecastle climbed up the bank, 
and then cast a look about him, as if in- 
specting the nature of the country around 
him. He then jumped over a stile, 
and pursued his way across some fields for 
about a mile, which brought him out upon 
an exceedingly good road, leading from the 
town of Penryn to the romantic and pic- 
turesque village of Milor, a place beautifully 
situated upon one of the numerous bays or 
inlets of Falmouth harbour. 
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Tlie voting* sailar walked along* this road at 
n f^mnrt pace^ eridentlj immersed in thougflit^ 
for his handsome features wore an unusually 
seriDii^ ejtpression. Presently he came to a 
JoaplDie of park palings that skirted the 
fOMi on one sade ; there was a thick wood 
MduKi the palings, evidently bordering some 
aan's domain. Here he stopped and 
around him for a minute^ to he sure 
m pers^in iras observing his movements, 
awt tlMiy as if satisfied^ vaulted over the 
MlllgQ^ and pushed his way through some 
|[^ tnlnngrled brushwood^ and finally 
0j)^ ^ ^vell kept gravel walk that wound 
ll^fv^K the wood^ and in less than ten 
^fH^im ht' ^tood near a spot where a rustic 
^1 %^ ptured beneath the trees^ and from 
^>i^*^*<^ ** vit*w of a very handsome mansion 
^^IJ^ \w ohtmied across a very beautiful 

;^liii|t' himself, Henry Trecastle looked 
^1^ xikxtvh, and saw that it was half- 



\ 

\ 
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past four o'clock, ^^Very good/' he soKloqui- 
fced, "I am punctual j there is half an hour 
to spare/' 

Now from where the Lieutenant sat, he 
commanded; through the vista of trees, a full 
view of the mansion before him, he himself 
being concealed from observation. With 
his eyes intently fixed upon the front door 
of the building, which was one of very 
modern erection, the watcher remained till a 
clock on the premises struck the hour of 
five. 

As he gazed anxiously two females came 
forth, who, after descending the steps, pro- 
ceeded quickly along the gravel walk leading 
to the wood that bordered the lawn. 

The young man sprang to his feet, with a 
deep flush over his bronzed cheek, as he 
uttered, ^^ My sweet Mary ; she is as punc- 
tual as she is true." He then advanced 
along the walk to meet the two females. 

H 2 
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The foremost, for they walked some paces 
apart, was a tall and singularly graceful 
girl of the happy age of seventeen or 
eighteen. She was simply but elegantly 
attired in white, with a rich shawl over her 
person* It is scarcely possible to describe 
the sweet lovely face, that was visible be- 
neath the broad leaved tuscan hat $he wore, 
though there was an air of deep anxiety on 
the small beautiful features of the young 
girl, as her bright blue eyes, shaded by their 
long silken lashes, were fixed eagerly and 
anxiously upon the trees that formed th^ 
wood, or shrubberry that encircled the lawn. 
At times she turned her head and spoke a 
few words to the somewhat stately old 
dame that followed at a slower pace. In a 
very few minutes, the quick eyes of the 
young beauty rested on the form of the 
Xiieutenant, as he came rapidly on towards 
*bem, but still keeping out of view of those 
ho mig^ht be looking out fi'om the windows 
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of the house. A playful joyons dmile wqs 
on the lip of the youBg* girl^ as she quickened 
her walk^ and the next moment her small 
soft hand was in the olasp of the sailor, while 
his dark eyes flashed with triumph and with 
fond affection. After a few whispered words 
in the eat of the blushing^ but happy Mary 
Mendds^a, Henry Tfecastle turned, and with 
every appearance of sincere affection g^reeted 
the old Dame who accompanied her mis* 
tresB, and who had been her nurse from her 
earlkst infancy. Dame Larkins, then in her 
seYenty^first year, welcomed the young man 
in the warmest itnanner, thanking* Ood that 
he had returned safb and well from the dan- 
gers he had encountered in the two severe 
engagements his frigate had been so triumph- 
ant in. ^^ We ihall now, I trust/^ continued 
Mrs. Larkins, addressing her charge, ^^ my 
dear child, be able to defeat the wicked in- 
tentions of your unnatural uncle." 

"Let me, my dear Mrs. Larkins," said 
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Henry, ^^only secure this dear hand I now 
hold, and Timothy Polwarth, though he is 
my uncle may '* 

^^ Nay/' gently interrupted the old Dame, 
^^that must not be, I vowed to the 
mother of this dear girl that while I had 
life I would be her child's protector, and see 
that she should not be wronged; a cruel 
injury is intended her, and it must not suc- 
ceed if we can defeat it." 

^^ No wrong shall be inflicted on my own 
betrothed,'' returned the young man, passing 
Mary's arm under his, ^^ while I live. Now, 
Mary, dear kind Mary, let us sit down here," 
for Jhey were close to a rustic seat, ^^ and 
let me hear from you, and our kind friend, 
what has occurred during my absence. My 
Uncle Polwarth does not know of my return 
from the Mediterranean, and it must be con- 
cealed, that I may be able the better to 
defeat any plans of his." 

" I wish," observed Mary, seating herself 
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beside her handsome lover^ ^Hhat I could 
persuade you and my fond nurse^ for I still 
call her se, to let Uncle Timothy Polwarth 
plot and plan and scheme for the wealth he 
covets, provided he gives up his insane pro- 
ject of uniting* me to his profligate son ; let 
him do that and consent to our union, which 
he knows was the last wish of my beloved 
and lamented father, and I will forgive him 
all the rest/^ 

" As to making you the wife of Timothy, 
his hopeful son aiid namesake," said her 
companion, looking fondly into the sweet 
loving eyes of the beautiful girl beside him, 
^^ that is very easily prevented; but, as Dame 
Larkins declares, he must not triumph over 
and rob the orphan entrusted to his care. No, 
my beloved Mary, you whose sweet image 
was before me, in my day-dreams of hap- 
piness ; in the long hours of the night, 
whether sleeping or pacing the lonely deck, 
your form was before me ; in the hour 
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of battle it floated still before my mind's eye^ 
and all the glory I have acquired and my 
premature rank of lieutenant^ I owe to the 
love my heart has cherished from its earliest 
years for you.** 

There was a tear in the fair givYa eyea, 
and her head drooped for a moment on the 
shoulder of h^ lover^ who pressed his lips 
fondly on her fair and polished brow. ^^ W^ell^ 
Harry/' she replied^ after a short pause^ 
'^ listen to me firsts and then Mrs. Larkins 
will explain to you how afiairs are progress- 
ing at this moment^ and what are my Uncle 
Polwarth's present projects ; you may then 
devise what can be done to counteract 
themr 

What passed between the trio seated under 
the trees^ and what they resolved to do^ we 
must (or the present refrain from stating. 
H^nry was firm, and so was Dame Larkins, 
gA what he was resolved to do. Mary 
trembled, looked a little paler, but at last 
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seemed resided; and as it was g'ettingf late 
they rose to separate. Pressing his beloved 
Mary to his hearty the young man said^ 
pointings through the trees, to a side window 
in the mansion, ^^ Before you retire to rest, 
if possible, I will bring you intelligence how 
I have succeeded, at all events as that is 
your private sitting room, be there till eleven 
o'clock; a tap at the window will attract 
your attention, and now, God bless you/' 

Mary sighed, but raising her eyes, she 
looked fondly and confidentially into her 
lover's face, saying, " I will not, dear Harry, 
throw a shadow over your project— but, oh, 
my own Harry, be careful and be gentle." 

^' Rest satisfied," dearest, and shaking the 
old Dame affectionately by the hand, the 
lovers separated. 
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CHAPTER II. 



Before we follow the footsteps of our 
hero^ and trace his proceedings in order to 
secure the hand of the fair Mary Mendoza^ 
and also her fortune and inheritance from 
the grasp of her uncle, Mr. Timothy Pol- 
warth, we must explain to our gentle readers 
the previous events of their lives and their 
station and position in life. 

The father of Henry was a retired Com- 
mander in the navy, inheriting a very hand- 
some estate from a distant relative; this 
property was situated near Penzance, com- 
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manding a most extensive view over the fine 
extent of water called Mounts Bay. Captain 
Trecastle married a Miss Latimer, one of 
three sisters, daughters of a very wealthy 
London merchant; on retiring from the 
navy in consequence of a severe wounds 
which time alone could alleviate, he settled 
down with his wife and only children his estate 
near Penzance. Notwithstanding that he 
was an only son, and the property produced 
nearly two thousand pounds a year, Henry, 
whose ardour for the navy it was impossible 
to check, was allowed to become a midship-^ 
man, and at the age of twelve was placed on 
board the Aurora frigate, commanded by an 
old friend of his father's ; before that period, 
however, an event occurred, that added 
another inmate to the family of Commander 
Trecastle. 

We 'have stated that there were three 
Miss Latimers, the first married our hero's 
father, the second a Mr* Polwarth, a mer- 
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chant then residingp in Falmouth^ and the 
third^ an extremely lovely girl, was united to 
a> Portuguese gentleman of the name of 
Mendoza ; this gentleman who visited London 
ostensibly as a merchant, beheld Miss Lati- 
mer at a civic entertainment, and being a 
remarkably hatidsome man, and possessing 
many amiable qualities, an intimacy with 
Mr. Latimer's family, to whom he brought 
letters of introduction, took place, and the 
beautiful Miss Latimer fell in love with Don 
Mendoza and he with her. With the father's 
consent they were married, and shortly after 
sailed for Lisbon, near which city Don Men- 
doza's property was situated* 

Mr* Polwarth being extensively engaged 
in commerce with Lisbon, and getting into 
some difficulties with his correspondents^ 
sailed with his wife and infant son for Por- 
tugal, and finally settled there. 

Don Mendoza, finding the health of his 
wife extremely precarious after the birth of 
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his little daughter^ determined to try what 
benefit she would receive during a short 
residence in the mild climate of Cornwall. 
On reaching Falmouth^ Mr. Trecastle at 
once invited them to his residence near Pen- 
zance^ which kind invitation was accepted. 
The air of her native land seemed greatly to 
revive Mrs. Mendoza^ hut business requiring 
his presence^ Don Mendoza returned to 
Lisbon^ leaving his wife and child under the 
care of Mr. Trecastle. 

Don Mendoza was unfortunately, as his 
letters stated^ detained by some intricate 
affairs longer than he expected^ and in the 
mean time Mrs. Mendoza's confinement took 
place^ and though the best medical advice 
was instantly obtained and every attention 
the fondest affection could bestow upon her^ 
she yielded up life in bringing her second child 
into the world^ and melancholy to relate^ the 
sacrifice was in vain^ for the babe lingered 
but a few days. The distraction this melan- 
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choly event caused the family of Trecastle^ it 
is impossible to describe^ especially as it 
occurred during the absence of Don Men- 
doza. The misery and violent grief of Mrs. 
•Larkins, who had nursed Miss Latimer, 
having lost her own child at its birth, was 
beyond anything, for she loved her mistress 
devotedly. 

In the midst of this scene of grief and 
lamentation Don Mendoza arrived from 
Lisbon, he adored his wife, and his grief at 
her loss almost deprived him of his senses. 

To avoid being tedious, we will pass over 
a period of melancholy and regret, merely 
stating that ultimately Don Mendoza re- 
turned to Lisbon, leaving his young daughter 
and Mrs. Larkins (who vowed she would 
never leave her), under the protection of Mr. 
Trecastle. 

Thus Mary Mendoza and Henry Trecastle 
grew up together; Henry, not quite four 
years older than the little girl, became fondly 
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attached to her^ and she devoted to him^ 
never separated till at twelve years of age 
Henry became a midshipman^ and to the 
great grief of little Mary, they were for a 
time parted, 

Mr. Trecastle received several letters and 
ample means from Don Mendoza for the 
support and education of his little daughter, 
but from the tenor of those letters a conjee* 
ture was formed that there was some mystery 
about Don Mendoza, and that he was not a 
merchant, or in any way engaged in mer- 
cantile pursuits. * 

Mrs. Larkins, who became a widow about 
this time, declared that she felt convinced 
her master was engaged in some political 
scheme to overthrow the Government of 
Portugal ; . for though his mansion, on the 
banks of the Tago or Tagus, was a mag- 
nificent one, that he seemed to have a greatr^ 
command of money, and that many noblemen 
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frequented his housei she was positive he had 
nothing* to do with commerce. 

Just hefore Henry Trecastle sailed for the 
Mediterranean^ Don Mendoza was on a visit 
to his father. Henry was then sixteen^ a 
remarkahly fine^ dashing* and hrave youth^ 
and had already heen highly spoken of hy 
his commander. Mary^ a lovely child of 
twelve^ with the ideas^ and matore thoughts 
of riper years. Her father's coming was 
sudden and totally unexpected. He was 
looking much older and appeared disturbed 
and care-worn. H% beheld his beautiful 
child with fond affection;^ and one evening 
taking Mary's little hand^ he called the young 
sailor over to them, as they all sat round a 
cheerful fire. Mr. and Mrs. Trecastle looked 
on, wondering at what was passing in Don 
Mendoza's mind, for his features were very 
serious. 

"Harry/' he said, speaking slowly and 
emphatically, and taking his hand he placed 



THE BBIDAL AT MILOB. 107 

that of little Mary's in it, ^^ will you cherish 
and love my little girl, should it please Pro- 
vidence that — '^ here he paused, seeing that 
the tears were in his daughter's eyes, and 
that her hand trembled, he did not finish the 
senjtence, but turning to Mr. Trecastle, he 
continued with a smile, ^^My dear kind 
friend, I wish to have your consent to a pro- 
ject that has long occupied my mind, are 
you willing that, in a few years, my little 
Mary should become your daughter ; I will 
leave her sixty thousand pounds, not that 
money will have any weight wdth you, my 
old friend, I know." 

^^ Ah," ezelaimed the young Harry, with 
a look of joy and pride, ^^ Ah, uncle, promise 
me that I shall be Mary's protector, and let 
me sea who will dare to injure or interfere 
with my right,"— and the boy, already a man 
in idea, looked as if he breathed defiance 
upon some imaginary rival. 
A smile of filial pride and satisfaction was 
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on the fine features of the old Commander^ as 
hiymg his hand on Don Mendoza's^ he said^ 
^^ I have always looked upon Mary as my 
child^ and if it is any Ratification to you^ 
dear friend^ to know that the wish you have 
just expressed meets my heartfelt wishes^ I 
tell it to you now ; such a union, if I live 
to behold it, will be gratifyingf the fondest 
and dearest hopes of my dear wife and 
myself/' 

The following day Don Mendoza was 
closeted for several hours with Captain Tre- 
castle ; it is unnecessary to state all the con- 
versation that passed between the two friends, 
it will be sufficient to say that Don Mendoza 
declared, that he was no way connected with 
mercantile affairs and never had been; he 
had first visited England on political pro- 
jects, and had styled himself a merchant to 
disguise his real intentions ; he was the last 
of a noble family, what his projects and in- 
tentions were he did not unfold, though Mr. 
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Trecastle earnestly implored him to abandon 
them, and while there was yet time to withr 
draw himself from his dangerous associates 
tind schemes. 

"Doll Mendoza," said in reply, "he 
had thoughts of doing so, as the circum- 
stances of the times were against them, but 
it was not for aggrandizement or increase of 
wealth he laboured, but for the regeneratioii 
of his degraded country ; he stated that he 
was extremely intimate with Mr. Polwarth, 
who was then engaged in settling and windi^ 
ing up his affairs, which were somewhat en- 
tangled, but not embarrassed, as the large 
sums he had expended in following up hi$ 
designs, had been drawn from a. source, that 
did not interfere with his personal estates ; 
he also said, that immediately on his return 
to Lisbon, he would make his will, in which 
he B^oiild constitute Captain Trecastle guar- 
dian to his little daughter, for fear any unfore- 
seen circumstance should affect his hfe/' 

VOL. III. I 
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Three days after ibis conversation^ Don 
Mendoza sailed for Lisbon^ and Harry Tre» 
castle joined his ship. 

Several months passed over without any* 
thing material occurring* to disturb the peace 
and happiness of the family of Trecastle. 
Mary reached her fourteenth year^ when an 
event happened that plunged her and her 
beloved relatives into the deepest affliction 
and grief. Captain Trecastle one morning 
received a long letter from Mr. Polwarth, 
which gentleman, though connected by ties 
of relationship with him was no favourite, he 
had always considered him a designing, 
plausible, keen man of business. The black 
seal on Mr. Polwarth's letter first startled 
the worthy commander, but the very first 
words struck him with horror, Don Men- 
doza was dead; fortunately he was alone 
when he read the intelligence. Mr. Pol* 
warth stated that the government had long 
suspected that Don Mendoza waa at the head 
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of a dang'erous conspiracy, and obtaining* 
information that he and sev^al of the lead- 
ings conspirators were to meet in a certain 
mansion, the house was surrounded by troops; 
those within knowing the dire animosity of 
the Government, resisted, and Don Mendoza 
and four other noblemen were shot dead in 
attempting* to escape. Mr. Polwarth then 
went on to state that the affairs of the un- 
fortunate Don Mendoza were in a desperate 
state^ and he owed immense sums ; that Go- 
vernment had seized all in their power to 
seize, as all the offender's estates were to be 
confiscated ; that he himself would be a seri- 
ous loser, having incautiously advanced a 
terge sum ; that Don Mendoza had executed 
a document constituting him sole guardian to 
his young daughter, but that he greatly 
feared that out of the wreck of her father's 
property he should scarcely be able to save a 
miserable pittance for his unfortunate child, 
nevertheless he was resolved to do his duty 
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in every sense, and as Mrs. Polwarth was 
suffering extretnely from ill health, indeed 
he feared she was in a consumption, he ex*- 
pressed a gfreat desire that his ward should 
come and reside with her, and that apart- 
ments should be prepared for her reception ; 
after some further remarks and observations, 
Mr. Polwarth ended by saying- be would 
forward Mr. Trecastle a copy of the docu- 
ment, constituting* him Miss Mendoza's 
g^uardian, it was witnessed by two of the 
wealthiest merchants in Lisbon, and was 
in every way formal and strictly leg-al. That 
a very fine ship would before a month was 
out, and in which he had a very large share, 
be leaving Falmouth, and he therefore beg- 
ged Mr. Trecastle to see to the embarking, 
of Miss Mendoza in that vessel for Lisbon. 
In a postscript he added, he thought his 
w^ard could dispense with the attendance of 
her mother's nurse, Mrs. Larkins, who was 
left very handsomely provided for^ he under«> 
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stood by Mary's mother ; that she was getting" 
too old to undertake either the voyage or 
the care of so young a girl. 

Our hero's father read this letter over 
lialf a dozen times^ utterly confounded and 
bewildered. Unfprtunately his old enemy 
the gout^ had attacked him a few days before^ 
and the stout old Commander was in irons 9 
he did not swear, for he was one of those 
captains that never swore, and he never 
found out that he required oaths to induce 
or force his officers or men to do their duty j 
for the first time in his life he caught him- 
self saying, as he laid down the letter and 
took a grip of his leg, " that's a d — d rogue, 
and no mistake," whether he meant the gout 
or Mr. Polwarth, we cannot say, but unques- 
tionably a good twinge of the gout would 
almost make any man swear, that never 
swore before. 

We must pass over the grief and distrac- 
tion of poor Mary, and her fond and devoted 



174 THE BRIDAL AT MILOB. 

attendant^ Mrs. Larkins^ who vowed no Pol- 
warth that ever existed should make her 
leave her darling child. She did not swear 
but emphatically said that Timothy Polwarth 
was a villain, and that every word of his 
letter was false^ and that the document was 
a forgery. But the professional gentleman 
employed by Captain Trecastle to inspect 
the original, declared it was all perfectly 
correct and that the two witnesses were un- 
doubtedly men of high standing and r^cict- 
ability in the mercantile world. Finally, 
Mary and her attached nurse were forced to 
embark for Lisbon, where they arrived safe, 
and as far as health was concerned, well. 

In our next chapter we must devote a few 
pages to Mr. Timothy Polwarth, his eccen- 
tric spouse, and their accomplished son and 
heir, Master Timothy Polwarth, 
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CHAPTER III. 



Bek>iu& Mr, PolwartVs marriage with 
the rich Miss Latimer^ his domestic establish- 
ment consisted only of a cook and house- 
keeper and a Portugese errand boy, the 
personification of famine, all being* conducted 
on the meanest, nay most parsimonious scale 
that ever entered into the brain of a miser. 
On settling* in Lisbon he purchased a 
handsome mansion, and a great and bene- 
ficial change took place in his establishment. 

Mrs. Polwarth had always been rather 
eccentric in her ideas and ways, even as a 
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young" girl, and after the birth of Master 
Timoth)^, she became even more so ; she aU 
wa3's had a decided dislike to anything 
thin or emaciated, whether in the human or 
canine species, for she was very fond of dogs, 
and a few years after her marriage her fat 
spaniels were the wonder of the Portuguese, 
and the great horror of Mr. Polwarth, who 
detested dogs, and especially those coming 
under the denomination of fat. 
' The lean condition of Pei*ez the Portu- 
guese attendant, shook her nerves, and she 
fit once requested her husband to hand him 
over to her for a page, as she wished to re* 
lieve him from a burdensome existence. Mr.^ 
Polwarth, though quite unconscious of what 
she intended to do with the youth, whether 
she proposed to hang or fatten him, con* 
sented, and Perez disappeared— and his 
master was so taken up with his mer-* 
cantile affairs, and his love for gold increas- 
ing as his riches increased, that he paid but 
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little attention to what was passing in the 
interior of his mansion. 

Some three months after the mysterious 
disappearance of Perez, Mr. Polwarth was 
one day entering the front door of his man* 
sion j'ust as a remarkably smart dressed page 
was quitting it, but so pufied and bloated in 
the face, as to attract his attention. The 
page was leading a spaniel by a ribbon, the 
animal so unwieldy with fat as to be 
scarcely able to waddle along* 

The master of the mansion who was him- 
self, singularly enough, one of Pharaoh's lean 
Idne, stopped, and eyeing the page, enquired 
in a tone of exceeding surprise — ^^ What ! 
are you Perez ?'' 

The page, with a grin, looked his former 
master in the face, and then cast a glance at 
his own legs with evident satisfaction. ^^ Yes, 
Sir, I be Perez," answered the fat youth. 

^ Where have you been V^ interrogated Mr* 

IS 
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Polwarth angrily, ^^ How have you become 
such a beast, eh ?" 

^^ Missus shut toe and Pompey up. Cram 
tis both. Missus says, she stuff you make 
you fat.*' 

A smart box on the ear caused Master 
Perez to tumble over Pompey, whose tail 
suffered so severely that with a yell he snap- 
ped at that part of Mr. Polwarth's leg-. Na- 
ture g'enerally appropriates to a calf. Mr- 
Polwarth swore at the indi^ity offered him, 
and finally kicked both pag^e and spaniel into 
the street. Unfortunately Mrs. Polwarth 
beheld from a window the unusual manner 
in which Peress and Pompey made their exit, 
and in a voice of suppressed anger, she ex* 
claimed to Mr. Polwarth, somewhat after 
the fashion of King James at the battle of the 
Boyne, ^^ Oh, spare my beloved Pompey, but 
3^ou may punish Perez as you will '^ whilst 
her husband feeling rather ashamed of his 
passion, slunk into the house« 
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"When Mary Mendoza and Mrs. Larkins 
took up their residence, Mr. Timothy Pol- 
warth, the only son of this sin^ar couple, 
was about nineteen years of age ; to the ex- 
treme vexation of his mother, Timothy stood 
nearly six feet| and was as thin as a lath ; 
this fact tormented her mind from morning* 
to night. In vain she entreated him to 
submit to the same discipline as the defunct 
spaniel, who died of a surfeit. Timothy 
laughed at his mother, swore he would not 
be her weight, (Mrs. Polwarth had become 
extremely fat) for the world, and preferred 
remaining a scarecrow, as his worthy parent 
called him. In temper and disposition 
Timothy neither resembled father or mother. 
Instead of inheriting a desire of accumula- 
ting wealth like the former, his only desire 
and object was to spend it, but unfortunately 
in a most disreputable way. Timothy pos- 
sessed at heart a bad and malignant dispoi 
flition, which, as yet, only shewed itself in 




'., ins^ufoaia Ji«5:cis. but fiiHy 
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; V u--'m^ /c i25 yoang^ cohbuI; at once 
.vv .t*^ jx Iimodij'8 bosom an incipient 

aie^ incrtmedj when in confidence his 
>>aier told him he intended her for his future 
4 ite^ and hinted that^ in a pecuniary %ht9 it 
\ru^ a splendid match for him to make* 

Timothy therefore proposed to make him- 
self agreeable to his youngf and beautifol cou- 
sin^ which at once caused IVf ary to look upon 
him with exceeding aversion^ if not disgost. 

Mrs. Polwarth, who rarely stirred from 
her room^ having conceived the idea that she 
was getting consumptive^ though her weight 
was increasing every day, received her niece 
with great kindness, for her temper and dis- 
position were most amiable, and really made 
^reat exertions to make her feel happy and 
at home. 
. Mr, Polwarth's reception was marked by: 
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great civility and humbleness, but Mrs. 
Larkins he beheld with a frown of dis- 
pleasure, to which the old dame paid no 
heed whatever j neither his frowns nor his 
insinuations had any effect upon her. She 
was resolved to watch Mr. Timothy Polwarth 
closely, and it required but a very short time 
to satisfy her that he was playing a deceitful 
game, and plotting against the peace and 
happiness of his niece. 

Time rolled on, Mary Mendoza pursuing 
her studies with real advantage, though the 
whole time her thoughts were centred upon 
the absent Henry Trecastle. In her six- 
teenth year she was pronounced the loveliest 
maiden in Lisbon. In the letters she re- 
^ceived from her dear old uncle in England, 
she heard of her cousin Henry^s gallant 
conduct in action, and his promotion. Mary 
gloried in the fame her young lover was 
earning, and never for one single moment 
did the young girl forget that tinae when her 



\ 
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hand was placed in that of Henry's, and the 
words and wishes of her hmented father. 

Xerer for a moment did she donht 
HenrjiB truth and faith to her, and at last 
came a letter firom the yoong lieutenant 
himself^ aidoeed bi one from the old Com- 
mander. The joT i3i her yoang heart when 
she receired this kttff who can describe I 
ISrerv fine, erery irord breathed of his dero- 
tioD to ber^ and bis £sutb in ber afiection^ but 
ffce last few words inspired her with a de- 
light inoHiceiYable. Henry expected shortly 
to be in Lisbon, his ship bang* ordered there 
by the Admiral ; perhaps in a month or two 
he m^ht see her. 

Every hour from that period was counted, 
and just then more than ever she required 
the presence of a friend ; for Mr. Polwarth 
now thinking it time to let his waixi know 
his intentions with respect to her future lot, 
one morning, after a little skirmishing— for, 
after all, Mr. Polwarth was rather afraid of 
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his ward, young* as she was — he commenced 
by saying he felt an ardent desire to ensure 
her future happiness^ and that he considered 
her union with his son Timothy, who was, as 
she must have perceived, most passionately 
attached to her, would conduce to both their 
felicity, as the fortune his son would inherit 
would entitle him to aspire to an alliance 
even above his own station. 

Mary, who was quietly employed with 
her needle, heard him without the slightest 
interruption, but, when he had finished, sbef 
looked up from her work, and with a sweet 
calm smile, said — 

*^And so, my dear sir,'' (for she never 
called him uncle), '^ you think the happiness 
of one's life is to be secured by the possession 
of wealth, but I must differ with you, I am, 
it is true, very young, but still old enough 
to be a judge of my own feelings j and I 
think it better we should understand one 
another now, rather than continue to indulge 
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in a febe TOpposition. With the best wish^l 
for my coosm Tiinoth/s welfare and bappi- 
neBB, I still most, once and for ever, decline 
a union with him. 

"And pray, Miss Mary/' inquired Mr. 
Polwarth, with a flush on his sallow cheek, 
^ on what do you intend to subsist hereafter ? 
Are you aware that I have expended already 
more money on your education and support 
than you are entitled tor 

^ary^s splendid and intellectual eyes were"^ 
raised, and rested, with a strange incredulous 
expreission, on the small keen grey orbs of 
her uncle, whilst she still calmly replied — 

" I always considered, sir, that my beloved 
and deeply lamented father died with con- 
siderable property, and as the estates of 
those unfortunate gentlemen who were con^ 
cemed in a perhaps mistaken cause, were 
not confiscated by the Government, I cannot 
understand how Don Mendoza's daugrhter 
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should owe Mr; Polwarth even thanks for 
her support or education." 

"This comes," exclaimed Mr. Polwartb^ 
losing" completely hi? temper^ ^* this comes 
of supporting* and nursing for years a med- 
dling lying old hypocrite, but let her take 
care j there are hounds to my charity and 
pity. If I hear one word from that old fool, 
she shall quit my house on the instant ; and 
let me at the same time tell you, madam, 
that it was your father^s last wish that you 
should wed my son. I lost thousands in 
aiding him, and this was his wish as a mark 
of his gratitude." 

"Sir," replied Mary, rising* from her 
chair, but not losing one particle of her 
firmness or temper, "you have used harsh 
and unkind words, and also stated that which 
in my heart I do believe to have no founda- 
tion in truth. We waste words in this 
matter ; your son I will never marry ; and 
if you are content I am ready to quit your 
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liouse this moment^ and seek protection again 
from my beloved uncle, Captain Trecastle f 
and without waiting for another word from 
the confounded Mr, Polwarth, she left the 
room. 

He looked after her graceful figure as she 
retired, muttering to himself — 

" I have been rather premature and hasty j 
but that cursed old woman must be got rid 
of —that's clear." 

Mary in the mean time proceeded to her 
own room, where she found her old and fast 
friend, Mrs. Larkins, sitting reading the 
Bible. The old lady looked up into the face 
of her darling, and saw that there were tears 
in her eyes ; for though Mary had concealed 
her feelings before her uncle, her heart was 
deeply wounded. 

^^My child,'' said the old dame, laying 
aside her spectacles and her book, '^ why do 
I see tears in those dear eyes ! Has Timothy 
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Polwarth dared to insult Don Mendoza's 
child?'' 

A few words, gentle reader, are here neces- 
sary in describing* the person and manner of 
Dame Larkins, who was a remarkable woman 
of her class. She was at this period in her 
seventieth year, with the fvM possession of 
all her faculties, extremely tall, and very 
stately in person and manner, with fine in- 
tellectual features, which even at that age 
still retained their early expression ; her eyes 
werevery dark,her brows and eyelashes white, 
as well as her hair, which was nevertheless 
very abundant. Descended from very re- 
spectable parents, though fallen in fortune, 
she had received an excellent education ; an 
aunt had left her a small independence, 
which she lost by the failiu*e of a bdnk. 
Having married a respectable clerk of the 
mercantile house of Latimer, she became 
greatly attached, and afterwards devoted 
her whole time to the youngest daughter of 
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Mrs. Latimer; whom she had nursed ; and 
when Miss Latimer married Don Mendoza^ 
she followed her into Portugal^ and was 
present, as related, at her death. The lore 
she had felt for the mother was transferred 
to her child, and her own husband and child 
being dead she devoted the rest of her life 
to her, though left quite independent. 

^^ Listen to me one moment,^' said Dame 
Larkins, putting a seat for our heroine next 
her own easy chair, ^^ you are old enough 
now, my child, to hear the truth. Your 
father, Don Luis . Mendoza, wad of a very 
ancient and noble family, but most unfortu-* 
iiately in his manhood he became engaged 
in a scheme to restore Portugal to its for- 
mer position ; after his marriage with your 
dear mother he conceived a desire to with- 
draw himself from this political scheme, but 
her untimely and unfortunate death left him 
so wretched and broken-hearted, that I do 
believe to drive away the memory of past 
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happiness, he followed up with ardour his 
original purpose, and finally joined a very- 
dangerous set of conspirators. 

^^ Still anxious to secure the future welf 
fare of you, my child, he was induced by Mr. 
Polwarth, with whom he became extremely 
intimate, to place in his hands various large 
sums, and the title deeds to his fine estate 
near Lisbon. 

^' All these monies were made over to Mr. 
Polwarth as if in payment of an immense sum 
due to him, while on his part he executed a 
deed in the presence of a Mr. Hosken, once 
his principal clerk, a crafty and designing 
man, and then evidently in the confidence 
and I do believe in the employment of Mr. 
Polwarth ; I also witnessed this deed, I did 
not then know Mr. Polwarth as I now do: 
In this deed your rights and claims were 
distinctly stated, and should any fatal result 
attend your poor father, you were to inherit all 
this property on attaining thq age of twentyf 
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one. This was done to aYoid the confiscation 
of his wealth by the Goyemment should hia 
designs be discovered; Don Mendoza also 
intended to execute another document^ mak- 
ing your uncle^ Ck)mmander Trecastle^ joint 
guardian with Mr* Polwarth. You may 
imagine, my dear girl^ my surprise when I 
heard that Don Mendoza had afterwards 
constituted Mr. Polwarth sole guardian over 
you. Some time after our arrival here from 
England, Mr. Polwarth requested me to give 
him a private interview^ but before this I 
had suspected he was playing a false and 
cruel part towards you. However, I was 
watching him and in a manner he did not 
suspect. 

^ ^ Mrs. Larkins,' said Mr. Polwarth to 
me in a very bland voice, ^ you have been 
a long-tried, faithful servant in this family, 
and it is time you should retire and enjoy 
the comfort and peace of private life ; as a 
token of esteem^ allow me to present you this 
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BuiD^ which wUl add something to your 
future comfort/ handing me at the same 
time a cheque upon a Falmouth banker for 
^ve hundred pounds. 

'' I very quietly put back the paper, and 
looking up into Timothy Polwarth's face, I 
said — 

" Can it be possible, sir, that you mean 
what you have just said, or is it merely to 
satisfy your own mind of my undying love 
for your wife^s sister's child. 

^^ ^ True, very true,' remarked your uncle, 
in a fidgetty tone and manner, ^ what I said 
was certainly from a good motive, for of 
course I will not persist in your leaving Miss 
Mendoza, but indeed I thought it only right 
to give you your liberty to retire from servi- 
tude, should you think your age required 
such a sacrifice^ but take the draft all the 
same, my good Mrs. Larkins, it shews how 
I esteem your past and present services j the 
fact is,^ he continued, after a moment's 
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thoug^ht^ ' poor dear Mary's dependent cir* 
cumstances — ^ 

^^ Dependent, I interrupted in a tone of 
unrepressed surprise, Dependent, with the 
noble fortune left her by her lamented father, 
and placed in your hands, — what can you 
mean, Mr, Polwarth ? 

" If your uncle's face was pale before, it 
became livid as I uttered these words. 

'^ ^ Ah/ said he, with his lips compressed 
and as if the words choked him^ ^ you are, 
J see, still under the delusion that the deed 
you saw executed and indeed witnessed is 
still in existence, alas ! Don Mendoza's in-» 
tentions were good, but unfortunately think- 
ing himself secure in the project that proved 
his ruin, he borrowed of me a sum of money 
more than equivalent to the value of his entire 
property, which money was to be re-paid out 
of the funds of the conspirators j but they 
were entrapped, and I was forced to sell 
everything to make good the sums I actually 
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borrowed for him^ I did not, neither oould I 
Jbe hware of the gi^nticness of the projects 
he and his associates contemplated. He 
nearly invoked me In his' mm, though I 
careftilly avoided exposure. But, please 
God,' he dared thus, with deceit and false- 
hood in his heart to call upon his Maker, 
however he pontinued, ^please God, she shall 
share with my son Timothj', and perhaps 
Mrs. Larkins she may yet be a daughter to 
me.' 

^* I made no reply, I had my own thoughts 
and ideas at the time how I should act, there- 
fore I appeared not to be astonished at his 
words. I merely pushed the five hundred 
pounds cheque to him, thanked him and with- 
drew, leaving him to draw what conclusion 
he pleased from my refusal to accept his 
gift. 

^^ As to the Mr. Hosken who witnessed 
the deed I spoke of, he disappeared from 
Lisbon, and only some months ago I learned 

VOL. III. K 
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he wm settled in Penryn near Fafanondi, 
practiani^ as an attorney^ and rerj well to 
doy indeed rqiiited ridi. 

^IXow, my bdored child, keep ap your 
heart and spirita, finr Unothj Pohrartli's 
wife you can never he^ and I know enough 
when the time comes to baffle die astote Mr. 
Polwarth wiUi all his canning and dnpli* 
city.'' 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The rebuff Mr. Polwarth had received 
from his niece with respect to his proposal 
to unite her to his son Timothy, caused him 
to be more circumspect and to proceed with 
more caution in his projects* He apparently 
took no further notice of Mrs. Larkins, but 
in his heart he nourished a feeling of intense 
hatred to her ; he was preparing* to wind up 
his afiairs and leave Lisbon for ever, having 
purchased a very handsome residence and 
hrge estate near Trefussis, overlooking Fal- 
mouth harbour, and where he intended to 
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pass his future life; he spoke no more to 
his ward on the subject of marriag^e, neither 
did his son from that period torment her with 
his detested assiduities^ his time indeed was 
spent from home in a round of dissipation^ 
despite the remonstrances of his father or 
the sighs of his mother. 

Mrs. Larkins in the mean time never 
ceased watching* and prying* into Mr. Pol- 
warth's affairs. She had discovered several 
secrets of his by various means ; for though 
upright and honourable, the good dame re- 
conciled this mode of proceeding to her 
conscience by her feelings of love for her 
dear child, as she always called Mary. 

Just at this juncture of affairs the iHgate 
on board which Henry Trecastle was Lieu- 
tenant, put into Lisbon. 

Mrs. Larkins heard and recognised his 
voice as he spoke to the domestic in the hall, 
and with her old heart palpitating with joy, 
she hurried with all the activity of youth to 
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welcome him, and conduct him to the saloon 
whtfe sat Mary, quite unconscious of the 
sudden arrival of her lover. 

The very sound of his foot as he came 
alongf the corridor startled the fair girl froni 
her thoughts ; he spoke to Bame Larkina 
as his hand rested on the handle of the 
saloon door, and with a heatings heart, and 
an exclamation of joy, Mary sprung^ to her 
feet; the next moment she was pressed to 
the heart of her cousin. 

" Oh, how lovely she is grown,'' murmured 
the delighted sailor, as he led his heautiful 
Mary to die sofa and sat down beside her^ 
gesaiag with fond admiration into those 
qieakin^ eyes, while she in her tnm looked 
with fond pride and exultation at the great 
change that had taken place in her cousin 
Harry ; there was no reserve, no blushing 
timidity in Mary Mendoza's manner; she 
remembered she was to be Henry's wife, it 
was the fond wish of her unfortunate but 
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are welcome to Lisbon/' and be let bis cold 
clammy band rest for a moment on tbe warm 
palm of tbe young* sailor^ wbo wbetber from 
affection or want of tbougfbt^ gave tbe fingers 
so bearty a squeeze tbat tbe tears were 
forced from Mr. Polwartb's eyes, wbo mut- 
tered to bimsdf, ^^ Sea bear^ bas a grasp 
like a vice/' 

Henry tben enquired for bis aunt, hoping 
be sbould bave tbe pleasure of seeing* ber. 

Without much heeding this question, Mr* 
Polwartb rather abruptly enquired bow long 
bis ship would be likely to remain in Lisbon. 

Henry replied with a smile, be hoped 
three or four monlhs, during* which time be 
trusted he should bave the pleasure of enjoy- 
ing* the society of his fair cousin frequently. 

^^ Three or four months,''' repeated Mr. 
Polwartb, with a look of dismay. '* One of 
OUT first class frigates remain in a time of 
war that period in port.*' 

His nephew only laughed, as be replied. 
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sincerity of maimer and affection^ and to the 
infinite diatifust of her husband^ who somehow 
always stood in awe of his spoase* insisted 
that he should at once take up his abode in 
their mansion. The cousins both felt their 
aunt's kindness; the young* man^ however^ at 
once said, to the ^reat joy of Mr. Polwarth, 
that it was impossible to leave his ship^ that 
they were hurried in repairs^ and indeed he 
feared during his stay his visit must be a 
flying one. 

^*So/' muttered Mr. Polwarth tohimself^ 
^^you are hurried^ are you.^ Your three 
months then was only a fait at your uncle» 
I can see what you are at^ young gentleman^ 
but I will baulk you»'^ 

Shortly afker Henry, who really could 
only quit his ship for a few hours at a time^ 
took his leave, promising however to spend 
the entire of the next day with them, and 
hoping that his aunt and Mary would visit 
the frigate before her departure. 

K 2 
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Mr. Polvrarth ^t civQ as his nephew was 
departing^^ but took care to accompany him 
to theTery door, passings Mrs, Larkins on 
the stairs with a most malicious smile on his 
sallow countenance. 

It was late in the evening' when Mr. Pol- 
warth sent for his worthy son, Timothy, to 
attend him in his study. The future heir 
of the Polwarths was actually preparing* to 
quit the house at the moment he received the 
message, to spend the hours of the night in 
a billiard room with his usual associates ; he, 
however, did not exactly like to disobey the 
governor, as the message was very peremp 
tory. Entering the study he found his 
worthy parent, pacing its limits with an 
uneasy look, and agitated step. '^ Humph,'' 
muttered master Timothy, "the governor's 
in the clouds : what's the matter ?" 

" Well, Sir, here I am," began the heir, 
addressing his father, taking a chair, and 
sitting down he Commenced admiring a leg 
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tbat was guiltless of shape ; in fact Master 
Timothy Polwajth, though nearly six feet 
high^ could not boast of an ounce of good 
flesh, 

" Now, Sir/' said Mr. Polwarth, stopping 
directly opposite his son and eyeing him with 
a severe and even contemptTK)U8 look, ^^ it is 
time that your follies and frivolities should 
he brought to an end ; this is a pretty time 
of the night to be dressed to. go out. You 
are seldom, if ever, in the house before 
morning/* 

Timothy, though rather surprised at this 
sudden attack, only laughed, saying, " Law, 
governor, don't be angry, you were young 
once yourself; I don't require sleep/' 

'^ No,'* returned his father with a sneer, 
^ but you do common sense. Now listen to 
me ; it is time. Sir, that you should become 
acquainted with the situation in which you 
stand, or rather be made aware of my actual 
position* I have repeatedly warned you. 




2j4 the kbidal at milob. 

thtt it WIS msctamry for joor fokore wdiue 
thai Toa siMKiki study to gnin the affsctioBS 
of TOOT coi^n MtfT. HsTe joa dcNie so?^ 

"* UpoQ my sool; Sir," remsrked Master 
Tlmochv Terr fiippcntljy snd again r eg ardin g 
}m u>a^ shapdeas le^, ^ Fre done bj besif 
the girl ia ^ery hard to pleaae^ I drees 
(ieuL^edly weO^ pay her all kinds of ennpli- 
ments; upon ay 9aak I can't thii^ what 
^he waote. A year or ao ago dhe had the 
had taste to aay^ I Bade an mpe of mysdf 
in dressyand that I distressed hn* hy talking 
nonsense ; this was too had yon know^ 
Goremor^ wkh my cxpectatkniB and per^ 
sooal Z' 

^If she told yoo^'' ^^ngnly intermpted 
Polwarth^ seniiHr, ^that yon were a ibol 
without half the brains of an ape^ the giri 
would only have spoken the trnth.'' 

^^ HuTDph^ upon my honoor you are com- 
plimeDtary, Governor.'^ 

** Hold your peace^ Sir, hear me,*' again 
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interposed Mr. Polwartb, '^you talk of your 
expectations ; now I must tell you plainly^ 
for it has become serious, if you da not marry 
your cousin Mary, who is ready to jump into 
the arms of that bear of a sailor, your coi»in 
Henry Trecastle, you have nothing toi 
expect at my death, or indeed before it, but 
heggmy:' 

Master Timothy stared at his father with^ 
his great unmeaning eyes, as if he had been^ 
bitten by a mad dog, and was fast approaching: 
a state of hydrophobia. At last he burst 
out with h forced laugh. 

" Upon my soul, fether, I never knew yoa 
to indulge in a joke before. You, the richest 
merchant in Lisbon, with a splendid estate 
near Falmouth, and then to be told he is neajr 
b^gary ; upon my honour, such a threat is 
enough to make a man marry his grand-* 
mother, which I believe is not allowed," 

Mr. Polwarth eyed his son with an ominous 
look, and for some moments he did not speak ; 
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Imt at lengthy in his cold business-like toney 
he said^ taking a chair and feeing his son^ 

^ Ton are aware^ Sir^ that five years ago 
I embarked a capital of seventy thousand 
pounds in the great Portuguese loan. I 
raised that sum myself^ and besides that I 
made myself responsible for a sum of twenty- 
six thousand pounds more^ advanced by Turn- 
bull, Mallot^ and Joyce. I perceive^" con- 
tinued Mr. Polwarth with a sneer, ^^ that you 
are becoming attentive. Now you are also 
aware that the whole of that sum was lost.'^ 

^^ I am aware of that, Sir," said the son 
in a much more serious and attentive manner, 
^but you paid up the debt within the two 
years ; and it was generally befieved, that 
though the loss was great, yet that you 
retrieved it ; besides it was well known, that 
you lodged the sum of fifty thousand pounds 
for the estate in Cornwall, in the banking 
establishment of Nigri, Wilkins and Fox." 

A grim smile sat upon the features of 
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Polwarth the elder, as lie slowly replied, 
^^ Very ^ood, so I wished every one to think* 
Now I iBust at all events open your ej^es* 
When Miss Mary Mendoza became my ward^ 
she was heiress to a property worth nearly 
seven thousand a year, besides a sum in hard 
cash, amounting to thirty thousand pounds/^ 
" Ha," muttered the son, ^* that inquisitive 
meddling old beldam, Mrs. Larkins, wa9 
right. I told her she was an old fool, and 
ought to be burned for a witch. She laughed 
in my face, and told me I was bom to be a 
scarecrow ; but Fll be even with her yet" 

Mr. Polwarth looked at his son^ and for 
several minutes seemed to be communing: 
with his own thoughts. He was well aware 
that brains his son had none. He never 
attempted to initiate him into the m3^stery of 
his various, and as they turned out, ruinous 
speculations. The plain fact was, that Mr. 
Polwarth was only saved from bankruptcy 
by the use of his ward's large fortune. 
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^^ I will now^ Sir^" he a^in commdnced^ 
addressing his son, ^^ just finish what I have to 
say to you. If I hare to refund the fortune 
of Mary Mendoza, and repay the expenditure 
of her capital, now a very large sum^ I shall 
Scarcely be able to retain a sufficient amount 
to maintain Ufe." 

Timothy Polwarth, juniw, looked thun- 
derstruck, his long unmeaning countenance 
Appeared woe-begone as he slowly said^ 
^^ But, father, there's no chance, no chance 
whatever of Mary's consenting to marry 
me." 

'^ I tell you, boy," returned the sire an- 
grily, ^^ means must be discovered to alter 
her determination, and I think I have found 
them. After to*-morrow my bark the ^^Po* 
mona" sails for Falmouth. Your mother is 
very anxious to leave Lisbon, and the mansion 
at Falmouth is ready for her reception ; you 
will prepare to go with them. Mary must 
not be left here to be trifled with by that 
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sailor cbusinv be wocdd be surd t^ win her 
affectaon^ if :he hM liot done so/* 

^^ Ha,\#}ib^s4;beref^ he exclaimed^ Suddenly 
starting up and going to the door^ thinking 
he heard a footstep withotxt^ or some noise; 
but if any* one was listening at the doory 
they were gone when he opened it. 

Mr. Polwarth muttered something not 
very distinct^ he looked very serious and l^ 
brows were knit as he said, *^ You may ga 
now, Sir ; after what I have told you, you 
will scarcely think of going out to-night;* 
you may as well go to your mother, and 
prepare her for our somewhat sudden depar- 
ture.'' 

Timothy retired with a very crest-fallen 
look. The next day a note arrived from 
Henry to his cousin Mary ; he was unable 
to come ashore that day, as they were very 
busy taking out their foremast, and neither 
officer or man could be spared, and he feared 
it would be two or three days before he could 
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visit them; the letter of course contained a 
vast amount more^ but we refrain from dis- 
dosingf the mere outpourings of the heart 
between young* lovers. 

To the amazement of Mary^ and the 
wonder of all the household^ Mr. Polwarth 
actually managed to get his whole family on 
board the ^Pomona' the following evening; 
the bark even dropped down the river during 
the hours of the nighty and the following 
morning, at day-break, was on her voyage 
to Falmouth. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Notwithstanding all Mr. Polwarth's 
care^ vigilance^ and astuteness^ young love 
contrived to defeat part of his projects* 
Mary left a long letter for her cousin^ which 
Perez, the ci-devant page, managed very 
cleverly to get conveyed to the young Lieu* 
tenant at the very moment he was prepaiing 
for a visit, to enjoy, as he trusted, a few 
hours in her society. 

His rage and vexation knew no hounds, 
when he discovered that Mary was actually 
gone, and when he received her letter, was 
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^^ I have no time, dear Harry, to write 
more; when you reach Plymouth write to me, 
hut direct to Mrs. Larkins, Post Office, Fal- 
mouth, and I will address to you at Penzance, 
tmd let you know how we are all getting on ; 
at all events Harry, if I live I shall, I sup- 
pose, get to tArenty-one some time or other; 
to he sure it looks a <;entury off, hut old time 
will not move a step the faster to oh%e im- 
patient young ladies, who desire to attain 
their majority; hut confident in your love 
and faith, my own Harry, and satisfied that 
our affection and our future union was the 
fond wish of my lamented father, I will trust 
to Providence and live in hope. Farewell, 
dear, dear Harry, you will not, I know, 
refuse your dear Mary, €ven if she has 
nothing hut her own fond heart to offer you, 
adieu. 

^^ Your devoted, 

^Maby Mendoza." 
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Henry Trecastle now considered every 
hour spent in Lisbon as so many weeks ; he 
fancied the men worked at the repaii*s of the 
frigfate as if asleep^ so anxious and uneasy 
did he become^ till the time for departure 
came ; however, everything comes round in 
its due time, so before a month had expired, 
Henry Trecastle was in Plymouth, the 
frigate paid off, and in three days more he 
had embraced his worthy father, the old 
commander. He was accompanied by his 
old attached attendant Tom Tregallas, who 
was about his own age, perhaps two or three 
y^ars older, and whose father was a Mount's 
Bay fisherman, and Tom, who was always 
when a boy the comrade of our hero, when 
taking trips in his father's lugger, became so 
attached to him that he followed him into the 
navy. 

Henry had received a letter from Mary, 
the contents of which proved to him he must 
be active in his exertions to save his betrothed 
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from the dHares pf her uncle JPolwarth, in 
which ejcertions hi# father^ with anxiety 
almost equal to hers^ most cordially joined ; 
fiherefore baying^ answered Mary's letter and 
appointed at meeting* in. the wood^ surrounding^ 
Mr. Polwitrth^B mai)9ion^ eyery inch of the 
^^TOunds and tbfs wrrounding country being 
well .known to him^ for bis father^ before he 
inherited the est9&e at Penzance^ resided in 
A very pretty villa within a mile of Flushiqg^ 
a village Opposite Falmouth. 

Tom was ofd^red to hire his father's new 
boat, to purchase which Henry had largely 
contributed^ and with a project in his head 
for the doUveraxu^e of his betrothed from the 
power of Mr. Polwarth, whose designs were 
getting dangerous^ bo Bailed for Falmouth j 
wfe have already •I'elated the meeting between 
the lovers, we will nowi follow the footsteps 
of our . herpj after jibe meeting with Mary 
Mendoza Wd Mrs. Larkins/ relate^ in the 
first .cha|>t6r of our story* 
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The old Commander had at first objected 
to his son proceeding in the manner he inti- 
mated. 

^^You are both very young," observed 
Captain Trecastle^ " you love your profes- 
sion ; wait till Mary completes her twenty* 
first year/' 

^^ Good heavens^ Sir 1 " exclaimed Henry, 
quite aghast, ^^ wait three years, an inter- 
minable period/' 

"Not so long/' replied the Commander, 
" you are no longer a midshipman, who is 
always so desperately in love that he 
threatens to throw himself from the mast- 
head the first convenient opportunity, or 
drown his sorrow in treble potations/' 

Henry shook his head. As to a midship- 
man's love, he considered it not to be com- 
pared to that of a lieutenant, and so he overr 
ruled his worthy sire. 

After parting with Mary, our hero jumped 
over the park palings and took his way very 

VOL. III. L 
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leirarel J acrofli the fields towards the ereA 
where lay the faiggw, thinkings as he pursued 
his way^over the commonicatioiisQf his pretty 
Mary and her affectionate nurse. It appeared 
from their account that Mr. Hosken of Pen- 
gain Hill retained in hispoesesaon the impor- 
tant deed Dame Larldns had witnessed^ and 
that the said gentleman refused to gire this 
deed up till Mr. Polwarth had fulfilled the 
conditions agreed upon between them. 

A% soon as Mr. Polwarth arrived in Fal- 
mouth^ which he did ten days after his wife 
and ward's arrival^ he had sent for Mr. Hos- 
ken^ and Mrs. Larkins had actually had the 
temerity to hide herself an hour befwe the 
meeting in a large closet in Mr. PolwartVs 
study^ in order to overhear what passed be- 
tween the two confederates. Mrs. Larkins^ 
whose memory was perfect, gave Henry 
Trecastle a clear account of all she heard — 

^^ I hope by this time, Hosken,'' b^an Mr. 
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Polwarth, ^^you have made up your mind j 
this dispute between us must end/' 

^^ Well, Sqmre Polwarth/' returned the at- 
torney, rubbing his hands, (Mrs. Larkins 
could see quite well over the low wire window 
in the closet), ^^ the settling rests with you. 
You pay me the six thousand pounds and the 
two documents are yours, the aflFair is very 
simple. You offered me the small estate of 
Pentowen instead, but then I did not Uke the 
exchange ; now I am quite willing to do so, 
if you will execute the deed making that 
estate over to me." 

^^Very good,'' observed Mr. Polwarth, "let 
it be so. I will dine with you on the twenty- 
fourth, settle the afiair,and then you can hand' 
over to me those two deeds, and all the other- 
papers of Don Mendoza that you have re- 
tained so unceremoniously." 

The attorney laughed, saying, "Oh, you 
cannot blame a man taking care of himself. 
Those deeds once in your possession, clearly 
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give you the entire right to the property ol 
Don Mendoza — destroy the one, and the 
other constitutes you the owner.'' 

^^ You see, Hosken/' returned Mr. Pol- 
warth, ^^ you do not rightly understand me, 
I do not want to retain the property myself, 
hut I wish certainly to force my ward to 
obey the wishes of her father and marry my 
son.'' 

^* Certainly, certainly/' observed the attor- 
ney, ^^ an excellent match for the young lady, 
what can she expect better; but you see. 
Squire, you cannot exactly blame me for the 
way I acted in substituting your name in- 
stead of Captain Trecastle's as the guardian 
of Miss Mendoza, I incurred a desperate 
risk, it was done well and cleverly, however, 
and Don Mendoza had not the slightest sus- 
picion. Still, my risk, and certainly yours 
too, was great, I therefore felt I had a right 
to retain that deed till our agreement was 
fully completed." 
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^ Well, say no more about that now/' said 
Mr. Polwarth, uneasily. ^^When I have 
looked over it I will destroy it." 

A great deal more conversation passed 
unnecessary to relate, after which the attor* 
ney and the Squire parted to meet on the 
twenty-fourth^ and Dame Larkins escaped 
detection. 

It was on the twenty-fourth that our hero 
and heroine met, and Henry Trecastle, when 
he parted from them, did so with the firm de- 
termination of some way or other getting 
possession of those deeds and papers. 

He pursued his way thinking over all this 
conversation that Dame Larkins had over- 
heard, atid wondering at such unnatural vil* 
lany committed against an orphan child. 

Our hero had been by no means explicit 
in explaining to his cousin how he intended 
to proceed, in fact he had not then quite de- 
cided ; the undertaking was a difficult one; 
but as he proceeded towards the boat, he 
fully made up his mind how to act; his mo- 
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tive ho doubt was a good and just one^ but 
the means he resolved to adopt were cer- 
tainly very reprehensible^ and could scarcely 
be justified; nevertheless^ in the sanguine- 
ness of youth^ and his eager deedre to restore 
his beWed Mary to her rights^ he became 
blind to the consequences of the act he in* 
tended committing. 

Pleased with his now oi^nised plan he 
walked on at a rapid pace^ his whole face 
flushed with the exdtement of his thoughts. 
He soon reached the borders of the creek 
and hailed the boat^ Tom was on the alert| 
and in a few moments he was on board ; the 
crew of tiie lugger had rigged out an awn- 
ing, so that Henry Trecastle had die cuddy 
to himself. 

"Now, Tom,** said our hero, "I have 
somethings for you to do to-night.'^ 

" ITpon my conscience, Sir, Fm glad of it; 
Vm like a turtle on its back/' 

" WeU, in the first place get me one of the 
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men's pea jaokets^ a tarpaulin hat^ and a 
large handkerchief^ and rig yourself out in 
the same way ; as doon as if s eight o'clock 
we must he put on shore. I will explain whaf s 
to be dotie as soon as we have landed." 

Tom inihbed his huge hands with evident 
glee at thd prospect of having something to 
do in th6 project he knew his young master 
was embarked in. 

A little before eight o'clock the young 
officer^ rigged cnit as a common sailor^ Tom 
in the same trim^ were landed on the same 
spot where the former had ladded in the 
morning. It was a fine calm nighty though 
neither moon or star& were out^ which suited 
our heroes projects. Tom was e:ittremely 
anxious to be mad# acquainted with the part 
he had to perform, but Henry left him in 
total ignorance until they arrived at the spot 
where his project was to be carried into 
effect. 

In much less than an hour they reached 
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the horee road leading* from Penryn to 
Milor^ they were on the summit of the hill^ 
on one side of the road was a steep bank^ on 
the other a thick belt of trees. Under the 
bank Henry halted^ and leaning his back 
against the bank be told Tom to listen atten- 
tively to what he had now to tell him — 

" I am going to ask you naw, my good 
fellow^ to do a thing that may be thought 
not exactly right ; I am going to assist in 
the act^ but still that is no rule." 

^^I beg your honour's pardon/' cried 
Tom— 

" Hush/' interrupted Henry, " do not 
speak so loud. I can guess what you were 
going to say, but there is not much time for 
argument; listen, you know already what 
brought me here ; I have discovered that Mr. 
Polwarth will be returning this night a little 
after nine o'clock, from PenrjTi to his own 
home near Milor, he has, or will have, in his 
possession two deeds and some papers of vital 
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importance to Miss Mendoza, and I am re- 
solved to gain possession of them. Now he 
knows me and the sound of my voice; he will 
be accompanied by his servant man, both on 
horseback, you must personate a highway- 
man, seize the bridle of his horse, and force 
him to dismount ; here is a pistol, there is 
nothing in it, but the sight will be quite suf- 
ficient to frighten him — do not be rough to 
him, but take from him not only his purse, 
which you can afterwards throw down in the 
road, but carefully search him for the deeds 
and papers, while you are doing that I will 
take care of his man John and search him, 
for fear he may be the bearer of the papers 
I want. Now, do you imderstand me, 
Tom?'' 

" Let me alone, your honour,'' exclaimed 
the man-of-war's man, ^' I'll board him in 
style, and let me alone for clearing out his 
hold ; precious villain he must be to be rob- 
bing an orphan girl ; may I just give him a 

X 2 



626 THE BBIBAL AT MILOX. 

small squeeze^ your honour^ by way of re* 
membrance Y^ 

" No, no, Tom, I must not forget, for all 
his duplicity and rascality, that he is my 
uncle ; once possessed of these deeds, he will 
be in my power. Use as few words as pos* 
sible, none if you can do without them/' 

^^ I'll manage him, your honour, if I speak 
at all I'll imitate Paddy Murphy, our cap- 
tain of the foretop, attd then he will take us 
for Irish rapparees, as Murphy calls those 
gentlemen of the road." 

^^ Now then, keep perfectly still under this 
bank," said our hero, ^^ there is a deep shade 
over this part of the road very favourable to 
our project, and they will be sure to walk 
their horses up the hill." 

The two intended highwaymen remained 
perfectly still, listening to every sound. The 
night was serenely calm, they could hear dis- 
tinctly the bells of the different ships in the 
roads and in the harbour striking the hour. 
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sometimes the bl«at of a sheep, or the dis- 
tant bark of a farm do^, dkturbed the 
silence^ but no human being passed 
along* that solitary road. A.t length 
the sharp ears of the confederates ^caught 
the sound of horses' feet on the hard road^ 
ascending the hiU. Henry buttoned his 
jacket close^ and Tom grasping his un- 
loaded pistol^ prepared for addon. Present- 
ly the dark figures of two men mounted 
were seen some twenty yards apart coming 
towards them. In a few minutes they were 
abreast; and Tom^ with a sudden spring, 
seized the foremost horseman's bridle. 
Startled by tiie sudden spring, the horse 
tlurew himself with a jerk on one side^ and 
his rider^ by no means a good horseman^ 
lost his seat, and came to the ground a little 
roughly. Tom started the horse^ and seized 
the prosifcrate Mr. Polwarth. 
^^ Villain/' exclaimed the amazed magis- 
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trate^ for he held that digmij in the dis* 
trict where he livedo ^^ what do you mean ?" 

^'What do I mean,'' exclaimed Tom^ 
casting* a look hack^ as he beheld the groom's 
horse gallop by after its comrade, ^^ Be the 
immortal powers I mean to skin you, my 
little man ; be easy you catamaran, or be 
gabers, I'll blow the scalp off of you." 

Holding Mr. Polwarth like a diild in his 
powerful grasp, Tom dived his huge paw 
into the immense pocket of the great coat 
Mr. Polwarth wore, and pulled out a lai^e 
brown paper parcel, carefolly sealed and 
tied. 

^^ Villain," almost screamed Timothy 
Polwarth, '^ that is no use to youj if you 

take that, by I'll hunt you to the end 

of the world and hang you." ' 

"Hould your tongue, you little ,' 

whispered Tom^ placing the muzzle of the 
pistol close to Mr. Polwarth's cheek, which 
made him shudder, and then added, ^^If you 
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want this paper^ my man, ofiTer a good re- 
ward for it and you'll get it ; for, be gabers, 
there's not much in your purse, it's as lean 
as yourself." 

Haying finished a careful survey of all 
Mr. Polwarth's pockets, and taken his 
purse, Tom bearing a whistle from his mas- 
ter, gave his unfortunate victim a good 
shake, that nearly drove all the breath out of 
his body, and then let him go ; and looked 
after his master, who, releasing the groom, 
sprang up the bank, followed by Tom, and 
then after clearing a hedge or two both 
paused in their run. 

Tom shewed the large brown paper par- 
cel in triumph, saying, "I hope all's right, 
Sir ; what kind of customer had your honour 
in the groom?" 

^^A strong, bold, resolute fellow; but I. 
got him over the saddle, though he made 
two or three good cuts at me with a loaded 
whip. I was forced to give him a shake. 
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and TBlQitt a heavy fall^ but I will make it 
up to him some day or other.'' And tearing^ 
open Ihe parcel^ even by the feint %hty 
Henry could perceive two large parchment 
deeds^ and some loose papers. ^^ All right, 
Tom, all right* Now take charge of the^e 
and make for the boat, and wait there for 
me ; I shall not be more than three-quarters 
of an hour/'' 

^^ Aigh, aigh, Sir," and then they parted. 
Henry Trecastle struck across the fields, 
running rather than walking, and in less 
than half an hour he had reached the park 
palings, vaulted over them, and ran across 
the lawn, he then paused a moment,— lis- 
tened, all was still, — there was a light in the 
window, where he expected to find his anxious 
cousin waiting his arrival ; approaching he 
tapped lightly, in a moment the lower 
shutter was put back and the window 
opened, and the form of his beautiful mis- 
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tress appeared in tiie space^ and behind her 
the tall form of Mrs. Larkins. 

*^0b, Harry, how rejoiced I am, to see 
you. No bad news, I hope/' said the fair 
girl, with sparkling* eyes but with a pale 
cheek. 

" No, dear one, good news ; I have suc- 
ceeded,'' and he kissed the soft hand held out 
to him. 

^^Then you have the deeds,'' exclaimed 
Mrs* Larkins, in breathless expectation. 

^'I have," e^cclaimed Henry, "but I must 
not, dare not loiter, I will write fully to- 
morrow. Send to the post, it will be direct- 
ed to Mrs. Larkins; and now God bless 
you." 

The active sailor sprang up into the room, 
pressed a kiss upon Mary's lips, and the 
next instant was gone. 
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CHAPTER VL 



Afteb the departure of the supposed 
highwayman^ Mr.Polwarth's rage and vexa- 
tion subsided into a sullen silence. Having 
exhausted his breath in fruitless execrations 
and calls for assistance; his man John^ when 
he found he had no bones broken^ thought it 
was time to assist his master. 

^^I hope your worship's not hurt,*' ob-* 
(Served the man, seeing his master limp in 
his efforts to walk. 

^< Why dont you catch the horses/' growled 
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Mr. Polwarth, ^^when you see that I can 
scarcely stand.'' 

^*They are both gone, Sir, I suppose to 
the house ; they didn't get much from me, 
Sir 3 and, by gum, they left someat behind 
them worth more than un took." 

^^ What have you got there ?" eagerly de- 
manded Mr. Polwartb, ^4t may lead to the 
detection of those robbers; I think the vil- 
lain that threw me from my horse was an 
Irishman. I will make the rascals swing 
for it yet. Shew me that^ it's like a pocket 
book, how did you get it ?" 

^^Dang me if 1 dont go and see em 
hung," said John, vehemently ; ^^ he was a 
mortal strong chap as gripped me ; and I'm 
no chicken." 

^' Well, give me that, and go up the road 
as far as Farmer Pascoe's, and bring his 
gig ; though it's not a mile home, I can't 
walk even that." 

<^ There it is, your worship. When th^ 
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fellow gripped me, I caught hiiii by the 
breast and thought to throw hini^ but he 
pitched me over on my back; but my hand 
tore open his coat, and this here book must 
have fiillen out — Fll go for the gig." 

John departed; and Mr. Polwarth leaning 
against the bank, opened the leather pocket 
book; it contained several letters^ but the 
light was too faint to read even the addresses. 

^^ This has been stolen also^ I suppose^ for 
such a book could not belong to a highway^ 
man/' muttered Mr. Polwarth. 

Thinking John veiy long, and finding hifi 
leg was less painfiil^ he commenced hobbling 
towards Farmer Pascoe's; a proceeding that 
turned out rather unfortunately^ for Mr. 
Pascoe was so thunderstruck at a Magistrate 
and a wealthy landownJBr being attacked by 
highwaymen; within a mile of his own house, 
that he roused his whole establishment; loos- 
ened all his dogS; and seiadng a lantern 
sallied out himself with a riisty musket; and 
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heedlessly set the dogs along the road in full 
cry. These meeting Mr, Polwarth on the 
road, fell upon him with Airy. 

^ By gumm^rsy^' shouted the farriier, 
" heroes one of 'em j at him^ Pompey, hould 
him^ good dog : dang it> he ha& un/' ex- 
daimed the excited fiumer. 

Mr. Polwarth shouted with might and 
main^ swore, every yariety of oiath^ wished 
the dogs in an nnmistakeahle {)kG^ and 
Farmer Pascoe with them. 

" Wounds, man, ihaf s the master's voice/' 
roared John, coming on with the gig, ^^ call 
off the dogs. Lord,wlmt made he stir from 
the place I left 'em;'' 

Now Pascoe was moris confounded than 
ever ; Pompey, a huge mastiff, had Mr. Pol- 
warth fast enough, and was only taken off 
with a considerable portion of Mr. Polwarth's 
nether garments. Fortunately the magis- 
trate, when he heard the yeQ of ihi dog,, 
turned to fly, therefore the dog seized him 
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where bat little danger was to be appre- 
hended^ except to hb ample clothing. 

^Confound your infernal dog, Pascoe,'' 
exckimed the furious magistrate, rubbing 
the offended part most assiduously, and 
aghast at the loss of a lai^ amount of clotii, 
^^ You must hang that dog, or 111 have him 
shot, he may be rabid." 

^^ Babbit," repeated one of farmer Pascoe's 
sons, a lad about fourteen^ ^^ Is^ indeed Pom- 
pey is the devil for rabbits — ^but I never 
before knew he to take a man for a rabbit." 

^ Young rascal^" growled Mr. Polwartb, 
as John helped him into the gig, ^^ if he was 
hung along with the d(^, it would be no 
great matter ;" and then afier sundry lamen- 
tations and protestations, and commiseration 
from Mr. Pascoe and all his family^ excepting 
Pompey^ who seemed by his growlii^ to re- 
gret he had only half a coat skirt, and half 
a yard of black cloth for his exertions. 

^^ Be sure, Pascoe^ you hang that dog/ 
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were the last words of Timothy Polwarth as 
the gig drove away. 

^^ Be sure to do it^ your worship^ he shall 
hang in less than an hour/' 

^^ Laws^ Father^ you haint a g^oing* to hang 
our Pompey.'' 

^^ Silence, you fool," returned the father, 
*^Cant ye take a wisp of rotten straw and 
hang the dog with it, he'U never know what 
dog a bit him/' 

Mr. Polwarth returned home in a state of 
mind not to be described; the loss of the deeds 
and most important papers, was terrible ; he 
was afraid to think even of what might be 
the consequence, if he could not recover 
them by offering a very large reward ; his 
first determination was, therefore, not to 
send out constables after the robbers, fearing 
they might destroy the whole packet. 

'^Say nothing about this affair, John," he 
observed as he alighted from the chaise, ^^for 
Mrs. Polwarth and my niece are still up^ 



238 THE BBIBAX AT MILOB. 

and I do not want to alarm them ; take one of 
the stable boys and go look aft^ the horses/' 

Mr. Polwarth got to his study without 
creating^ a great deal of wonder at his strange 
figure, though the butler looked amazed at 
his master^s soiled and torn dress. 

«f The effects of a foil,'' said Mr. Polwarth, 
sitting down in his study, ^^ bring me some 
wine.*' 

When the butler retired, Mr. Polwarth 
pulled out the pocket book and opened it ; 
as he looked at its first page^ his face became 
pide, he actually trembled with emotion, for 
there he saw plain and legible, Henry Tre- 
castle, written on the leaf^t With a hand 
shaking from emotion, he took out the letters, 
read them one by one; they were from 
Mary to her lover; in one moment he under- 
stood it all, Henry Trecastle was the high- 
wayman, asfflsted by some confederate. 

His first exclamation was, ^^ I am mined 
^nd undone." But then a sudden thought 
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entered his braiu^ and then^ with his eyes 
sparkling* with malicious satisfaction^ he 
struck the table with his hand^ exclaiming^ 
^^ I shall triumph^ even through their means 
and deceits. Proud^ insolent girl^ I hold 
you and your robber lover in my griasp. I 
will bend your accursed spirit^ and make you 
wed even the son of Timothy Polwarth, if 
not/' and Jiis sallow cheek flushed — '^ if there's 
l^w in England/' (and he laiughed outright) 
^^ nephew though he be — he shall swing 
for tills daring robbery^ or cross the seas a 
chained convict*" 

Ringing his bell^ he desired the domestic 
who answered^ to go and say^ if Miss Men* 
doza had not retired^ he wished to see her 
for a few minutes j he proceeded to his bed- 
room^ changed his dress^ and then returned 
to his study^ and shortly after Mary Men- 
doza entered the room. 

Though assumed by Henry that there was 
not the slightest chance of his being dis- 
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covered as the perpetrator of the robbery of 
the deedfl^ the poor girl felt in her heart tiiat 
the act was a wrong one, and that she had 
been overruled by her well meaning and kind 
attendant and her lover. An nnaccoontable 
depreaeion came over her^ as she entered the 
stndy of her nncle ; for what purpose could 
he have summoned her? was her £rst 
thought^ and at so unusuid an hour. 

Placing a chair for his ward, with astrange 
smile on his features, Mr. Polwarth began 
the interview by saying he was sorry to 
disturb her at so unusual an hour, but she 
would find when he had explained his reason 
that the cause warranted the liberty. ^^ Fro» 
bably on this interview rests the happiness 
or misery of your future life/' 

Mary, though she felt her cheek grow 
cold, looked steadily at her guardian, saying. 
— " Sir, you speak very strongly, I am not 
aware that anything you could say or do, 
would have any effect upon my life/' 
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^^ We shall see, Miss Mendoza/' returned 
Mr. Polwarth, in a bitter tone, ^^ we slmll 
see, I will not suppose you igpnorant that 
this night I have been waylaid and robbed 
returning from Penzance/' Mary felt ready 
to sink, she had not the power to speak, and 
if she had she would have shrunk from a 
falsehood ; she knew her guardian's eyes w^ero 
fixed upon her, she therefore raised hers, 
and summoning her native spirit to meet the 
criticalness of her situation, she said, 

'' Well, Sir, what have I to do with this 
robbery?'' 

^' A great deal, Miss Mendoza, for this 
highwayman, who plundered me of valuable 
papers and my purse, was no other than 
your gallant cousin, Lieutenant Henry Tre- 
castle, an honour to his profession you must 
confess," 

'^Good Heavens," mentally ejaculated 
poor Mary, "all this is discovered, and 
Harry's reputation tarnished— ruined. Ah, 
VOL. III. - M 



842 THE BRIDAL AT MILOB. 

my God, why did I let myself be overruled,^ 
Though nearly fiiintingp, she still straggled 
to retain her presence of mind, but she made 
no reply, and Mr. Polwarth after a moment 
continupd : — 

^^ I now find it necessary, Miss Mendoza, 
in vindication of my own character, before I 
again revert to this audacious robbery, to 
speak of events long passed. Between j^our 
lamented father and myself there existed a 
close intimacy, and many matters of secret 
tod weighty importance were transacted 
between us. As security for various sums I 
advanced him, he placed in my hands a deed, 
which gave me not only the power of repay- 
ing myself, but constituted me master of all 
his property at his death. Now it has been 
industriously instilled into your mind by that 
officious and meddling woman, Mrs. Larkins, 
that it was my intention to take advantage 
of that deed, and possess myself of all your 
property. You yet want more than twa 



THE BRIDAL AT MILOR. 248 

yBars of bemg* of ag'e. It was my wish, from 
my knowledge of human nature, knowing* 
how prone we are to be self-willed and stub- 
bom J it was my wish, therefore, to keep you 
in ignorance of the large fortune you are in 
reality entitled to, till you arrive at that 
period which the law entitles you to act for 
yourself, or, had you accepted the hand of 
my SOD, whose fortune would in that case 
have equalled your own. In acting* as I 
have done, I laid myself open to the vile 
slander of an: ungrateful woman/' 

^^Sir,'' interrupted Mary Mendoza, fully 
recovering her spirit and energy, seeing the 
^ artful and designing turn her guardian gave 
tQ his sinister schemes, ^^ I cannot sit here 
and listen to such unmerited abuse heaped 
upon the most faithful and devoted servant 
our family ever had. You cannot deceive 
me Mr. Polwarth by such schemes, and I 
«ay it boldly and fearlessly, such false state- 
ments of your previous conduct and inten- 
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tioBS. You accuse my cousin, Henry Tre- 
castle^ to whom I have been betrothed from 
my earliest years, of, of," — she hesitated, but 
added, ^^ depriving^ you of your deeds and 
papers.** 

'' Not depriying me. Miss Mendoza,** in- 
terrupted Mr. Polwarth, with a laug^h of 
derision, ^^but robbings me, committing^ an 
offence against the laws, for which hanging* or 
transportation is the punishment. — Nay, 
young lady, your cheeks may flush and youi^ 
eyes sparkle with anger, but you must and 
shall hear me, or your cousin, Henry Tre- 
castle, shall be arrested and conveyed to 
prison as a felon/* 

Mary sunk back into her chair, the image 
of despair, she saw the precipice on which 
her lover stood ; the law would not look to 
the motive, but the act, it was highway rob- 
bery, there was no mincing the matter, a 
jury might pity, but they would surely con* 
demn. 
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^^ These are my proofs, Miss Mendoza/' 
continued Mr« Polwarth, holding up the fatal 
pocket book, and letting* her see her own 
letters, ^ this pocket book, my servant, John 
Cummins, took from the breast-coat pocket 
of Henry Trecastle, he can swear to it. Here 
is your letter reverting to the fact of my going 
to Mr. Hodcen on the twenty-fourth to get 
these deeds and papers ; but I need say no 
more, I see you are now convinced and satis- 
fied, that I now hold if not the life, certainly 
the honour and liberty of Lieutenant Tre- 
castle in my hands.^ 

.Mary was crushed, the tears rolled down 
that fair and beautiful cheek, her hand was 
pressed to her heart, for it beat painfully and 
wildly. Did the sight of her distress, her 
agony of mind, touch the hard heart of her 
wordly-minded guardian? No, it was the 
very thing he had sought to do in his heart, 
there was triumph and malice there ; how- 
ever, softening his voice he added, ^^ It is 



I^T rSK Mr? If AT XII0K. 



ur nj ^^o^ ILiTT. to shcck tout fedangs 
T ^r-nre annmeaunr alarm ; ikftt my mia- 
r^Mjtri imhew h^ inminatrf UBidf into 
j-Tur r^ofti jpiniuDft I sa awvpe; Ton can 
iiiw»vMr-ft siTe ifza froB the peBikr of his 



"^ I T il ^ak pLiinhr — on oae eooditkm^ 
and jm* .rumcuua walj, vili I eooeent not to 
y ms reu a? H^nnr Trecasde. If job pruDise 
*u ii^^' s J ^jmrrmn*^ I barm t hat papas, 
ilia au aiimsia b««^ ;&bill ever bear of the 
^rm^crucL j3u.r« so «ii«p^J do I fed the 
nif*^ir? ^-jmoiintid xipca m^ that I here 
i^Iemniv ^^w^^ir. *t tml ttSaatj no tie of km- 

ibf imfiau. ^ia» |pi'ui vka robbed oie this 

^*<* Nmr.^exicUsMiMarT.nsiv,'' Never 
«Z I ifcMinrf one stilling of MT inheritance, 

''TIiss B cUIdisI^ libs Mcndon,* impa- 
tanthr ictavBpted Mr. P<dwaitii, "that I 



THE BRIDAL AT tflLOB. ^47 

have an object to gain I confess, but it wad 
never my intention to rob you of your in- 
heritance/' 

A smile of scornful meaning* passed over 
Mary's fine features, as she said, ^^ Then let 
us, Sir, understand one another thoroughly. 
You mean to force me to marry your son, or 
you will prosecute my cousin Henry for tit- 
tempting to reinstate me in my rights, of 
which I now plainly, and without hesitation 
tell you, it was your intention to rob me/' 

^' Very good,'' said Mr. Polwarth, with a 
look of the most deadly malice, ^^ let such b^ 
the fact, it matters not ; as you say, either 
marry my son, or, so help me God, I will do 
my best to hang Lieutenant Trecastle, and I 
know I can do it* Now then, to the point, 
will you marry my son to-morrow morning 
in the church of Milor? or this night, aighj 
this very night, I send and arrest youf 
cousin on board the lugger, where he by thia 
time is; so I judge at least from this letter, 
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written an hour or two ag'O^ to be finished 
after he had waylaid his uncle." 

Mar}^ thought her heart would break^ for 
eereral moments she remained in a perfect 
stupor^ pale as death ; suddenly looking^ up^ 
3he said^ ^^ Be it so^ I will go to the altar 
with your son^ even to-morrow moming*^ if 
alive and able^ I will pronounce the irrevo«> 
cable vow to be his wife — ^give me then those 
papers :" and she rose from her seat and stood 
facing Mr. Polwarth, with a face calm and 
unmoved, her hand ejctended to take the 
pocket book. 

Mr. Polwarth gazed, somewhat awe-struck 
by her air and manner ; he felt a chiil creep 
over him, but the thoughts of his terrible po- 
sition, raised his crushed spirits, and taking 
up a Testament that lay on the table, he said, 
*^ Put your hand on that book, and say you 
will, when asked, distinctly and without re- 
mark, let the marriage ceremony be per- 
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formed between you and my son Timothy 
Polwarth/' 

The pale girl laid her hand steadily on the 
book and said; ^^ When asked to become your 
son's wife at the altar^ I shall, without any 
remark, answer the questions put to me— I 
swear it. Now give me the book and the 
letters and your own oath on the Testament, 
that to no human being, not even your wife 
or son, you breathe one word about this 
night's transaction.'^ 

Mr. Polwarth actually shook with emo- 
tion ; he could not look his niece in the face, 
but he put his hand on the book, and took 
the oath she dictated, and then tendered her. 
Chough with a hand that shook from some 
inward feeling, the pocket book and the let- 
ters that it contained. 

With a sigh that seemed to rend her hearty 
Mary took the fatal evidences of her lover's 
devotion, walked over to the fire, and laid 
the whole upon the flaming coal — they were 

m2 
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speedily consumed^ a ^k>w for the momenl 
spread over the cheek and temples of the 
poor girl^ and her eyes became suffuded with 
tears^ but brushingf them a\ray^ she turned 
round and faced her silent guardian. 

" 1 Vmorrow^ Sir, I have promised to be-» 
come your son's wife — wife, mind you, but 
in name— for if be attempts to intrude into 
my presence after the ceremony has beeu 
performed, I will put an end to my wretched 
existence, may God forgive me for ever say- 
ing so,'* — and placing her hands to her burn- 
ing and throbbkig temples, she rushed front 
the i*oom. 

For an instant Timothy Polwarth wad 
^^^??^^^i^ but he soon recovered himself. 
^ Ah, and that is it/' he muttered, " I thought 
at first there was some underplot to defeat 
me ; but I was a confounded fool to give the 
letters, till after the ceremony ; the girl's ghost- 
like manner startled me. However, I have 
[succeeded. This ^ill do, once my son's wi% 



THE BRIDAL AT MILOR. 251 

Master Henry Trecastle may make drakes 
and ducks with the papers he so cleverly 
obtained^ as he thinks ; as to her not seeing 
Timothy when he becomes her husband, that's 
all childish nonsense* But now let m^ securd 
myself/' He paused, for a slight noise attract- 
ed his attention ; the untrimmed candles shed a 
faint light over the lofty dark panelled room; 
a richly ornamented screen stretched across 
part of the chamber towards the door, as he 
lifted his eyes towards where the sound came 
from, he beheld a tall figure in white glide 
without noise out of the open door. For an 
instant Mr. Polwarth was appalled, for he 
was a coward by natiu*e, and extremely 
superstitious ; but suddenly thinking of MriS« 
Larkins, he sprung forward with an oath 
after the figure ; but in doing s6, he stum- 
bled, overturned the table, candles, and all, 
and then became involved in darkness, ex- 
cepting the faint glimmer of the expiring fire. 
With a bitter execration he regained his feet^ 
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relighted the candles : and pulled hia befl, 
^ Bend John here/' said Mr. Polwarth to the 
domestic who answered the samraonSb 

^^ That cursed old woman has heen hiding- 
behind the screen/^ he muttered } ^^ hut I will 
defeat her schemes; I'm not to be scared 
from my long cherished designs by the 
ranting heroics of a love-sick girl^ and the 
tricks o( a superannuated old woman.'' 
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CHAPTER VII, 



" John/^ said Mr.Polwarth to his favourite 
and confidential attendant when he entered 
the room^ speaking in a most conciliating 
tone^ and putting his band into a drawer he 
pulled out four guineas^ which he handed his 
pleased domestic, ^^ you have been roughly 
handled to-night, John, but for several reasons 
I do not wish this affair spoken of; I shall 
only be able to recover my papers by keeping 
the whole transaction quiet, otherwise I may 
•experience much trouble/^ 

" By gummers, Sir, not a word shall pass 
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ID}' lips,'' said John ; while to himself he 
added^ ^^I wish we may be robbed every 
night for the next six years if I receive a fee 
like this to be silent." 

'^ 'Sow listen^ John," continued the master, 
^^ whai you see that the doors are all locked 
take the keys to my room, and remember in 
the morning, that not one of the domestics 
or any other person leave the house without 
speaking to me first" 

"Very well. Sir, replied John, looking 
consequential. 

" Lock also the door of Miss Mendoza's 
private sitting room, and bring me the key, 
that is the only room that has a window 
near the ground unbarred. Now go and 
see all my orders strictly obeyed." 

John walked 0% wonderiug what would 
be the result of all this locking up. 

Mrs. Polwarth was confined to her own 
room with a very violent cold, so Mr. Pol- 
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yfBHh took up his candle, and prepared to 
retire, locking his study door carefully. 

As he ascended the stairs he met Phoebe^ 
Miss Meudoza's favourite attendant, and a 
very pretty faithful attendant she was. 

'^ Where is Mrs. Larkins?" demanded Mr. 
Polwarth. 

" Very ill, like the mistress, Sir/' said 
Phoebe, ^^ with a bad cold ; it's going about 
very much. Sir.'' 

"Lying old Beldam," muttered Mr. Pol- 
warth, "saw her ten minutes ago." 

" Lord a mercy. Sir, it was her ghost then, 
for she's not able to move a leg." 

" No more than you are able to move your 
tongue. Young woman, take care, and don't 
be so flippant." 

^^ Dear me," muttered Phoebe with a tojss 
of her head, " I can take care of myself very 
well, Sir." 

Mr. Polwarth looked after Phoebe, who 
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very quietly continued her way down stairs^ 
humming a tune. 

** Saucy dut, I'll settle her tongue very 
soon;" as he passed his ward's door^ he 
listened a moment^ heard her moving about^ 
then turned the key^ and having put it in 
his pocket, he returned to his room, where 
J(An soon brought the house ke3's, declaring 
every soul was in the house, even ^Tom the 
cat,' — a rather remarkable event. 

The tall w^hite figure that glided out from 
behind the screen, and which Timothy Fol- 
warth at first conjured into a spectre, was 
no other than old Dame Larkins, who had 
contrived, when Mary entered the room, to 
glide iaand place herself behind the screen 
unperceived. When Mary retired, she left 
the door open, and Mrs. Larkins, who had 
heard all that passed, boiling with i*age and 
indignation, resolved to brave discover}^, in 
order to get out of her place of conceal- 
ment, or else she would be locked in all night. 
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When Mr. Polwarth overthrew the table ehe 
escaped^ and meeting Phoebe hastily said^ 

^^Say I am ill in bed, Phoebe j and run 
and tell your mietress to keep up her spirits^ 
that all will be well yet ; bid her go to the 
church without fear/' 

^* What's that you say, Mrs. Larkins?" 
said Phoebe, bewildered. 

" Never mind, child/' answered the Dame, 
^'you love your mistress, tell her what I 
have said, and mind I am sick in bed ; run 
and deliver my message at once.'* 

Phoebe ran oS] and Mrs. Larkins, taking 
her shawl, glided out of the back door, with- 
out being seen by any one else, and hastened 
across the lawn towards the lodge gate. 

In the lodge dwelt a widow and two 
young boys. Mary had obtained this woman 
her situation ; her husband had been lost in 
one of the packets, and the bereaved wife was 
left helpless. Being au intelligent and very 
decently conducted woman, she interested 
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Mary in her behalf^ who succeeded in 
bliflhing her as lodg^e-keeper and supplying 
her with many comforts from her own parse. 

Mrs. Larkins made no scrapie of roaamg' 
Mrs. Roberts from her slumbers ; the widow 
evinced the greatest surprise when she beheld 
the old Dame at that most unusual hour. 

^^You must wake up your eldest boy, 
Mrs. Roberts^^ said, Mrs. Larkins^ ^^and 
get him dressed ; he can render a great^ a 
very great service to Miss Mary.*' 

^^ He shall be up and dressed in less than 
five minutes/' said the widow eagerly; 
^^ night or day, if Miss wanted us, we are 
ready.'' 

The boy, a very intelligent active lad, 
between thirteen and fourteen years of age, 
was soon ready and most willing to do any- 
thing he could do for Miss Mary. 

^*You must find your way to Penryn 
Creek," said Mrs. Larkins, ^^ and keep along 
the water's edge till you see a lugger boat 



THE BRIDAL AT MILOB. 350 

with three masts ; you know^ a lugfg^er^ do 
you not ?'^ 

"Law, Mrs. Larkins/' exclaimed the 
mother, "he knows the name and rig* of 
every things on the sea ; he's so fond of ships 
and boats.'' 

" Well/' continued Dame Larkins, "let me 
have pen and ink and a scrap of paper; 
laws me I have no spectacles, but never 
mind." 

The pen and ink was ^ot and the blank leaf 
of a book, placed before Mrs. Larkins, who 
scrawled two or three lines on it, not very 
accurately, for the old Dame's sight was 
weak. 

" Here take this, my lad, and when yott 
see the lugger call out, and when one of the 
crew comes to you give him that paper, and 
say Mrs. Larkins sent it to the master : it's 
fife or death— do you understand me ?" 

" Yes, Mrs. Larkins, I do well. I know 
my way to the creek by a short cut, and will 
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be there in no time^ if it was twice m 
dark.'* 

^Then be off^ and wait till the master of 
the lugg^ comes to you^ when he reads the 
paper^'' said Mrs. Larkins. 

While these occurrences were taking place^ 
ocenrrences of such vital importance to the 
future happiness of our fair heroine^ Henry 
Trecastle, after having told Mary of his sue* 
cess^ hastened to rejoin his man Tom, and get 
on board the lugger. He found Tom and the 
boat waiting his arrival^ and anxious to ex- 
amine the documents; they soon entered 
the fore cuddy^ all ready for his use^ and a 
lamp ready burning ; the crew were asleep 
under the awning. 

The young office sat down and putting 
his hand into his breast pockety where he 
had put his book^ at once missed it. 

" Good Heavens^ I have dropped it in the 
scufBe !'' he exclaimed. 

^^What, your honour?'' enquired Tom, 
seeing the startled look of his master. 
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^' My pocket book, Toin, which found by 
any one, would be ruinous to us both ; we 
must go back, unless you wish to swing for 
hig*hway robber3%" 

" Well, if your honour doesn't mind it, 
faith Tom wont sing out; but had'ent we 
better start back, it*^ sure to be on the 
ground.*^ 

^^ Well, then, get a lantern and let us be 
off,^' returned Henry, swallowing- a tumbler 
of grog", and pouring out another for Tom. 

Getting into the punt they sculled ashore, 
and bawling up the punt, retraced their 
steps. Vain, bowever, was the search, no 
trace of the book was found ; so, somewhat 
weary and rather vexed, they returned to 
the boat. Just as they had gained the high 
bank above the creek, they heard a shrili 
voice beneath screaming, ^^ Lugger, ahoi.'^ 

^^ Why, who the dickins niade a speaking 
trumpet of your pipe, my hearty!'' exclaimed 
Tom, jumping over a fence, just as old Bill 
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aung out in his deep gruff voice. ^* Who the 
Devil are you ?'' 

^' I wantB to come aboard/' screamed the 
shrill voice. 

^^Swim, and be — then/' growled Bill^ 
*^ the boat's ashore." 

« What's all this about, my little fellow," 
said Lieutenant Trecastle, gaining the beach 
and perceiving the young lad. 

^^Why I'm blessed/' said Tom, eyeing 
the boy, ^^ if you aint a beauty, what do you 
want, you young monkey, rousing the watch 
at this hour, eh ?" 

^^ I'm come from Mrs. Larkins/' said the 
boy stoutly, ^^ and wants to go aboard the 
lugger." 

^*Mrs. Larkins," repeated Henry Tre- 
castle eagerly, ^^ what of her, my boy ; I 
belong to that lugger." 

"Perhaps you be the master. Sir," said 
the lad. 
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^^ Well, I am, my boy, the master you ex- 
pect : what have you to say or give me ?" 

^^ This paper, Sir,'' and the boy gave the 
crumpled leaf to Henry Trecastle. 

^^ Hold the light here, Tom." 

'^ Aigh, aigh, Sir— here it is." 

The light of the lantern fell upon the 
scarcely legible writing, but Henry made it 
out ; he then tore it to pieces, saying — 

^^ Here, Tom, you may return on board, I 
go with this lad." 

^^ Had'nt I better come also, your honour," 
said Tom anxiously. 

^^ There is no need, my good fellow, this 
time ; I shall be back in a couple of hours 
and^will hail you. Now, my lad, lead the 
way, I shall not forget you, my little fellow." 

Leaving the young man and his little 
companion to find then* way to Mrs. Larkins, 
we return to the mansion of Mr. Pol* 
warth. When the sun rose from its ocean 
bed, facing the windows of the house, the 
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inmates began to rouse themselves from theiif 

slumbers. 

John was true to his trust : nothing living 
was allowed egress. He walked aboutj 
looking mysterious and wonderfully im- 
portant ; and when asked by his fellow- 
servants what was the matter, what was it 
all about, John only shook his head, and 
uttered vague and most unsatisfactory sen* 

tences. 

'^ But I don't suppose, Mr. John,^ said 
Phoebe, with a t6s8 of her head, ^^ that Mrs. 
Cat, who wishes to go out," having rather 
rinfortuHately, as he thought, passed the 
night in the house, *^ has anything to do with 
this ridiculous bombardment/' 

^•' IVs a state of si^, Mrs. Phoebe, and I 
was ordered not to let anything living go' 
out, and I suppose you will admit the cat is 
a living thing.'' 

*^ I wish he had his claws in your fkcej 
you would then know," muttered Phoebe^ 
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^^or that Tom had g^veii you a knock over 
the pate, which would have spoiled your 
beings our jailor/' Now this mental speech 
shewed that pretty Phoebe was a party eon- 
cerned in the last night's adventure* 

As soon as Mr. Polwarth descended from 
his chamber^ he assembled all his domestics, 
male and female, and after running his eye^' 
over the group, he said sharply — 

'^ Where is Dame Larkins V^ 

^^ Mrs. Larkins is not able to get up, Sir,'^ 
add Phoebe, boldly. 

^^ Humph/* muttered Mr. Polwarth, and 
he looked at John. John looked at the 
ground, and then at the ceiling, with a very 
serious expression. Mr. Polwarth then 
plainly informed the wondering domestics 
that any one of them leaving the mansion 
until six o'dbdk that evening, w^ould be dis^* 



An hour a^lerwards Master Timothy Pol- 
warth arrived from Truro, and John de-^ 
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parted with a letfbr for Mr. Hosken at 
Penzance. 

Mr. Polwarth remained closeted with his 
son Timoth}"^ nearly an hour^ and afterwards 
had an interview with his wife. What he 
sfdd to her we know not^ but she complained 
greatly of her head^ and wished to be left 
quiet. 

Mary Mendoza had passed a night of 
extreme wretchedness^ notwithstanding 
Phoebe's message from Mrs. Larkins. Sleep 
she never tried ; she did not even retke to 
bed ; and when the sun rose and its rays 
penetrated the unclosed windows, they fell 
upon her pale, beautiful features and graceful 
form, as she leaned back in a large arm- 
chair. She was sitting near the window, 
her eyes vacantly fixed on the broad expanse 
of water before her j it was a bright glorious 
day, the heavens without a cloud ; a brisk, 
refreshing breeze curled the deep blue waters 
of the bay j numbers of craft were gliding 
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-over the broad expanse beyond Pendennid 
head ; a gun-brig was leaving Carrick 
roads, covered with a cloud of canvas j on 
the right of the mansion old Pendennis rose 
clear and distinct against the blue sky ; while 
beneath her window, sloping gradually to 
the edge of Falmouth harbour, the fine 
wooded hills of Treffusis were alive with its 
feathered inhabitants, hailing the bright 
morning sun that fell so cheerfully iip^n 
them. All without was life and apparent 
jo}'', but in that solitary sunlit chamber §at 
the 3'pung and beautiful with a heart full of 
Jiopeless misery. 

Phcebe, having received the key from Mr* 
Polwarth, and a short note, entered her mis- 
tress's room. The kind-hearted girl was 
shocked to see the pale haggard look of her 
young mistress, and grieved also to discover 
that she had not ev^en retired to rest during 
the live-long night. Placing the tray she 
carried, containing her mistress's breakfi^t, 
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OB the table, Phoebe dosed the door^ and 
looked fully as mysteriously as John had 
done. 

" Dear heart, Miss Mary, don^t take on 
so ; I ha?e something that will cheer you ;^ 
and Phcebe took from her bosom a small 
folded slip of paper. 

Mary started up, and eagerly seized the 
paper; it was the writing she knew and 
loved so well ; her heart beat wildly ; there 
was a mist before her eyes, and she had to 
press her hand to her breast before she could 
read the two lines the paper contained. 

^^ Beloved of my heart, go without fear 
to Milor Church, and rest satisfied you will 
never be the bride of Timothy Polwarth, 
while Henry Trecastle lives.'' 

Oh the hope and joy that Hushed frt>m 
Mary's eyes as she pressed the paper to her 
lips, while Phcebe's bright eyes sparkled with 
sympathetic pleasure at seeing the elFect the 
note had on her mistress. 
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*^ Oh, Phoebe, how did you get this ?" de- 
manded Mary. 

^^ Why, "Miss, you see something tapped 
at my window just at daylight, which made 
my heart beat, just like when that impudent 
man-of-war's man, Tom, made so free as to 
kiss me when he returned from sea with 
Lieutenant Trecastle — '* 

" What ! was it Tom tapped at your win- 
dow, and it so high from the ground,'' said 
Mary in great astonishment. 

^^ Lord bless us. Miss, don't think such a 
thing ; only fancy that great sea monster 
perched on the branch of a vine tree, he 
would have broken it all to pieces ; it was 
Widow Roberts* little son, Jem ; he climbed 
up and gave me the paper. Mrs. Larkins 
got out last night before John could lock 
the doors, and they all think she is ill in 
bed." Then Phoebe explained about Mr. PoU 
warth's orders respecting the exit of any of 
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persons present. A sickly smile passed 
over the features of Mary, as she tore the 
paper to pieces, saying to Phoebe, " Tell Mr. 
Polwarth I shall be ready ; now take care, 
Phoebe, that Mrs. Larkins' absence is not 
discovered/' 

^^ No fear in the world,'' returned Phoebe^ 
^' I g^ot her breakfast ready before Master 
John, and made some gruel ready at the 
same time, saying the poor old soul was very 
bad." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Timothy Pol warth, junior, at this period 
shewed considerable alacrity in aiding* his 
iather^s views ; he was aware that if in a few 
days, a yery lai^ som was not paid, bank- 
ruptcy would ensue, and to pay this it would 
be necessary to dispose of the Mendoza pro- 
perty ; his marriage ^dth his cousin would 
allow this to be accomplished ; and as Timothy 
dearly loved pleasure and display he became 
eager to secure the means to enjoy them. 

The astonishment of the whole household 
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when they heard that Mr. Timothy was to 
be married that day, was great indeed. 

At eleven oclock Mr. Hosken and his 
eldest daughter arrived. 

Mr^ Polwartb, in spite of all attempts to 
appear cool, was extremely fidgetty and un* 
easy ; calling his son aside» he desired him to 
go and see if Mrs. Larkins was really sick 
and in her room ; he doubted it, though he 
did not suppose she could have left the house 
the preceding evening. Determined to 
guard against all accidents and interruption 
during the period of the ceremony, John, by 
his master's directions, had secured the assist-^ 
ance, by liberal fees of five stout active young 
fellows, who were to remain concealed in the 
vicinity of Milor Church, to prevent the 
approach of any one not belonging to Mr. 
Polwarth's establishment. This was done 
from a suspicion that if Lieutenant Trecadtle 
managed to gain intelligence of the intended 
n2 



M. 
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marriage^ be might try to interrupt the cere- 
iBony, 

Early in the morning a groom had been 
dispatched to Penryn to look after the 
lugger ; but the man returned with intelli- 
gence that the vessel had certainly sailed^ for 
there was not a single sail at anchor in the 
creek^ which is only two miles in extent from 
Falmouth to Penryn. This information 
gave Mr. Polwarth great confidence^ and 
he trusted that Henry Trecastle, satisfied 
with having secured the deeds, had sailed 
for Penzance to consult with his father how 
to secure the person and property of his 
cousin. 

Meanwhile his son had ascended to the 
story where Dame Larkins was said to be 
lying ill J in the lobby he encountered Phoebe 
coming out of the room with an empty basou 
in her hand, *^ Laws, Mr, Timothy," she ex- 
claimed, ^^ what do you want up here, per^ 
hops some gruel, but you see it's all gone.*' 
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^^Why are you not with your mistress 
my pretty Phoebe/' enquired the intended 
bridegroom most tenderly ; " I want to speak 
a few words to Mrs. Larkins, before we set> 
out/^ at the same time, in what he thoug^ht a 
playful manner, he attempted to put Phoebe 
out of the way. 

^^ How dare you put your hands on me/' 
exclaimed the enrag'ed girl ; ^^ there is your 
intended wife below fretting* her heart out at 
the idea of marrying* such a scarecrow as 
you. I know I would'nt take you.*' 

"You impudent baggage/' angrily re- 
torted Master Timothy^ rubbing his nose, 
which retained marks of Phoebe's claws, as 
he called them, " you shall march out of the 
house for this conduct." 

"Oh dear, don't waste your breath, Mn 
Timothy, Pm quite ready to g-o j don't think 
ni stay after my young missus is sacrificed 
to such an apology for a man ; but I can tell 
you, you shan't go into the^ women's room 
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while I am here. If 3'ou want to send a 
message to Mrs. Larkins I'll take it^ if not^ 
in here you sha^nt go/' — and turning round 
^he deliberately locked the door^ and put the 
key in her pocket 

Bestowing sundry abusive epithets upon 
the valiant Phoebe, Timothy gave up the 
contest, and hearing his father's voice sum- 
moning him down, he shook his hand at the 
laughing girl, and descended. 

^^ That old woman is not in the room, that's 
clear," muttered the bridegroom, " and 
there^s no harm in being provided against 
accidents," aiid entering his own apartment 
he put a brace of small pistols in his pocket. 

Miss Hoskeu had proceeded to the charn^ 
her of Miss Mendoza to say the time was 
come, and that the carriage was at the door ; 
she was astonished at seeing Mary in her 
JUsual morning dress, with a plain straw 
bonnet on her head, and a very large shawl 
aver her person. 
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Miss Hosken was a well-meanings good 
tempered girl ; she knew very little if any- 
thing of Mary Mendoza's feelings or situa- 
tioii, her father having merely told her that 
Miss Mendozahad been betrothed to Timothy 
Polwarth before her father's death^ but hav* 
ing taken it into her head to fall in love with 
a poor Lieutenant in the Navy, Mr. Pol- 
warth had experienced some difficulty in 
prevailing upon her to fulfil her father's 
wishes. 

Miss Hosken was astonished at her dress 
and appearance^ but Mary^ in answer to her 
enquiring look^ said quietly and calmlyi 
^^ that she was quite ready and should pro- 
ceed to the Church dressed as she then was.'^ 

There was a something in Mary's manner 
and tone that awed the attorney's daughter j 
she would have said something kind but the 
words froze on her lips ; she suspected some- 
thing wrong; but dhe had no power to controul 
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to Mary^ and they descended the stairs. 

Mr. Polwarth heard them approach, and 
felt at the moment a moat onaccoantable chill 
creep over him. Mr. Hosken was also in 
the drawing* room when the hride elect 
entered^ but the form of speech he had pre- 
pared remained unattered ; the moment 
Mary's eyes rested on his, he turned pale then 
red, bowed and fidgetted about die room. 

As to Timothy, who was dressed most 
elaborately, and who adyanced to o£fer his 
hand to his future bride, he seemed rooted to 
the spot, as she without even a glance, but 
with a calm possessed manner walked up to 
his father, and in a cold steady yoice, said — 

^' I am ready. Sir, to attend you to the 
carriage, for the sooner this ceremony is 
over the better.*' 

Mr. Polwarth started as if electrified ; 
however he ofik'ed his arm, which was de-* 
dined with a stately bow, and then the 
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whole party forming* this strangle bridal 
descended the stairs. In the great hall all 
the domestics were assembled^ who gazed in 
wonder upon the strikingly beautiful form of 
the bride so strangely arrayed, and the silent^ 
disturbed look of the whole party, while the 
old cook muttered, 

^^ Lord save us, it looks more like a funeral 
train than a bridal party/' 

Immediately after the party had started, 
Phoebe was seen to leave the house with a 
large bundle under her arm, and to the 
numerous questions asked by her fellow-ser- 
vants the damsel returned no other answer 
than, 

"Good bye to you all, good folks, I wish 
you all a merry time of it ; Pm tired of thia 
part of the world ; so good bye/' 

In the mean time the carriages reached 
the top of the declivity that leads to the 
romantic and secluded little church of Milor« 

This place of worship, which forms one of 
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the most picturesque objects in the crescent 
of the wide sheet of water forming* Falmouth 
harbour^ is situated at the foot of a beauti-' 
folly wooded hill on the borders of a little 
creek or inlet 

The church fkces St. Just's Creek on the 
opposite shore^ and that large body of water 
which extends eastward to what may be 
justly termed the mouth of the river Fal } 
the Church and churchyard are surrounded 
by a low wall mostly cov^ed with ivy, some 
very fine trees encircle the Church. 

The carriages not being able to approach 
within two hundred yards of the Church, the 
bridal party alighted ; young Polwarth had 
by this time recovered if not his spirits^ at 
least some degree of impudence, he therefore 
sprang out, and insisted upon the intended 
bride accepting his arm, but Mary steadily 
refused his assistance, and he kept pertina- 
ciously by her side. She cast one glance 
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tiround her and then proceeded^ followed by 
the rest of the party. 

They bad to pass over a stile of low steps, 
a wall on each side^ and Timothy took her 
arm to help her, as he did so he felt a grasp 
on his collar, the next moment he was assisted 
over the stile in a manner he never dreamt 
of. The next instant Mary felt her waist 
encircled by the strong arm of Henry Tre- 
castle, who lifted her over the stile and car- 
ried her rapidly towards the sea beach. 

Mr. Polwarth and Mr. Hosken started 
after them, with a loud shout following down 
the steep bank. Father and son hotly pur- 
sued, while John and his comrades issuing 
from an adjoining hedge were about to give 
chase, when out started Tom Tregallas with 
three stout sailors armed with good black 
thorns. 

^^Hilloa, my hearties,'' sung out Tom, 
" heave to, or we will bring you to all stand* 
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ing f but John and his confederates shewed 
fig^ht^ and got so mauled that they fled. 

Mr. Hosken, unfortunately for himself^ 
came in the way of Tom, who was now toV 
lowing his master^ and Tom who detested 
attorneys, (and especially Mr. Hosken)^ 
suddenly caught hold of the man of law, in 
despite of his struggles and cries, and pitched 
him into an enormous mass of entangled 
briars and blackberry bushes, where he ux* 
stantly disappeared into a large pool of 
water, of which Tom knew nothing. In the 
mean time father and son were in pursuit ; 
Mr. Polwarth was first, Timothy foaming 
with rage, a pistol in his hand, following ; 
there was another stile to pass to reach the 
sea beach, and Henry Trecastle was just 
lifting Mary over, when Timothy, thinking 
he had a fine opportunity, fired at Lieutenant 
Trecastle, but unfortunately, at the very 
moment he pulled the trigger, his fathef 
gave a spring forward to seize one of the 
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fugitives ; the ball entered his baek/and with^ 
a wild agonized cry Mr* Polwarth fell for- 
ward on his . face. Henry did not see the 
result of the shot^ for he had leaped down 
on the other side; and whispering, ^^ Courage^ 
dear Mary, you are saved/' he bore her 
fainting to the boat lying on the edge of 
the water. 

With a cry of horror and sincere grief, 
Timothy Polwarth threw himself beside his 
father. In a few minutes John and one or 
two of the fugitives returned, accompanied 
by Mr^ Hosken dripping wet, and with face 
and hands all scratched and torn and bleed*, 
ing* Aghast and horror-struck, they bora 
the unfortunate Mr. Polwarth into the little 
church, where the Bev. Hugh Trevor, the 
curate, waited, bewildered and considerably 
alarmed. The wounded man was quite sen- 
sible, but considered his last hour was come i 
and oh, how bitter and how heart-rending 
were his thoughts and reflections 3 a surgeon. 
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who lived near M3or had heen sent for^ aiid 
stretched upon several henches^ Mr. PoU 
warth lay waiting^. His son knelt beside 
him^ sheddingf bitter tears of remorse. Mr« 
Polwarfh's eyes roamed wildly round the 
churchy when suddenly they settled with a 
fearful start upon some distant object } aU 
turned and saw standmg apart from the 
group the tall erect form of Dame Larkins^ 
her eyes fixed with a look of deep pity and 
commiseration upon the wounded man. 

As soon as Mr. Hosken perceived the 
nurse he advanced^ and taking her by the 
arm said^ ''Woman, how dare you show 
J^ourself here, this is your work j yonder your 
victim, begone." 

With a look of consummate scorn the old 
Dame shook off his grasp, saying — 

" No place for me ! and yet you, Thomas 
Hosken, dare to enter the house of God, and 
to kneel by the side of him who was first 
tempted to evil by your serpent breath j go> 
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bad man, this is in truth no place for you f 
and pushing aside the abashed attornciy she 
approached the wounded man, whose eyes 
never quitted her form j she cast upon him 
neither a look of hatred nor triumph, rather 
one of pity if not sorrow j there was a tear 
in her eye and her voice faltered as she said; 
^^ God is just, Timothy Polwarth, most just, 
and may He in His infinite mercy forgive 
you as freely as will the heart of her you 
would so cruelly have wronged. You scorned 
my humble advice j once I respected you, 
and thought well of you, till the hints and 
insinuations of yonder evil man tempted, 
blinded you to your errors. But you will 
not die of this wound, I know it, I see it 
clearly written in your eye, you will not die, 
you will be spared and so will your son from 
the fearful curse of having slain his father ; 
you will live, and oh, be a wiser and a better 
man.'' 
• She was turning away, when the hand of 
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Mr. Polwarth staid her, ^^ You meant me well, 
Dame, I know it ; if I live I shall make 
ample amends to her I would have wronged." 

At this moment the surgeon entered the 
church, who after a very slight examination, 
said, to the joy of all, " The wound is by no 
means dangerous ; he may be moved on a bed 
and carried to his own house." 

In the meantime Henry Trecastle reached 
the boat, in the stem-sheets of which sat 
Phoebe with her bundle ; her mistress half 
fainting was consigned to her care ; just then 
Tom and his allies, the crew of the lugger, 
arrived and jumped in. " I'm blessed, your 
honour," whispered Tom, "if the young one 
has not shot the old one." 

^* Hush," whispered Henry, looking at 
Mary who was fast recovering, "push off." 

They did so, and in a few minutes reached 

.the side of the Cornish lugger, which was 

lying to ; into the vessel Mary was lifted, 

and in less thaniive minutes the vessel was 
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running out of the harbour and shapTng* her 
course for Jersey, and there Mary Mendoza 
][)ecame the wife of Lieutenant Trecastle, and 
there they remained till a letter from the old 
iCommander recalled them to their homes. 

Mr. Polwarth recovered, and with renewed 
health turned over a new leaf j he fully re- 
stored the Mendoza property. By great 
exertions and the help of Commander Tre- 
castle he was saved from bankruptcy, and 
finally sailed with his. family for Lisbon, 
where he resumed, and with 8U(;cess, his 
mercantile pursuits. 

The mansion at Milor being offered for 
sale, Henry Trecastle became the purchaser, 
and on attaining the post of Captain retired 
from the Navy and settled down with his 
beautiful and happy wife, the mother of 
three beautifiil children. 

Tom Tregallas long before that, had found 
little Phoebe such a charming built craft, a 
perfect model of a little frigate, that he struck 
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his colours^ and Fhcebe had actually the 
courage to accept the great sea monster. 
Tom became the captain of Captain Trecastle's 
noble yacht^ and proud he was of his com- 
mand ; he and his master had signally dis« 
tinguished themselves in the wars^ and when 
his master retired as a Post Captain^ Tom 
Tregallas had received the rank of Qu&rter- 
Master. 

Mrs, Larkins dwelt till her death with 
her beloved charge ; and — thus ends our true 
story of the Bridal of Milor. 



THE END. 
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